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Old  time  Camp  Meetings  and 
Revivals  are  still  possible, 
even  in  this  fast  and  modern 
age.  God  still  lives  and  is  on 
the  giving  hand.  The  songs 
in  this  little  book  may  be  rel- 
atively new,  compared  to 
those  used  a  hundred  years 
ago,  nevertheless,  they  are 
published  with  the  distinct 
hope  that  they  will  help  in  a 
measure  to  bring  down  the 
"Old  Time  Glory,"  the  same 
as  in  yesteryears. 
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Revive  Us  Again 


William  P.  Mackay 


John  J.  Husband 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  for  the  Son    of    Thy  love,    For         Je  -  sns  who 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  for  Thy  Spir-  it      of    light,  Who  has  shown  as  our 

3.  All    glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  onr 

4.  Ee  -  vive  as    a  -  gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  sonl  be    re- 
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died,  and  is    now  gone  a  -  bove. 

Sav  -  ioar,  and  scat-tered  oar  night.  Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry,  Hal-le- 

sins,  and  hath  cleansed  ev-ery  stain. 

kin -died  with  fire  from    a  -  bove. 
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Trust  and  Obey 


J.  H.  Sammis 


D.  B.  Towner 
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1.  When 

2.  Not 

3.  Not 

4.  But 

5.  Then 
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we  walk  with  the  Lord  In  the  Light  of  His  Word  What  a  glo  -  ry  He 
a  shad-ow  can  rise,  Not  a  cloud  in  the  skies,  But  His  smile  quickly 
a  bur-den  we  bear,  Not  a  sor-row  we  share,  Bat  oar  toil  He  doth 
we  nev  -  er  can  prove  The  de-lights  of  His  love  Un  -  til  all  on  the 
in    fel-  low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit    at   His  feet,    Or  we'll  walk  by  His 
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sheds  on 

our 

way! 

While  we  do    His 

good  will, 

He 

a-bides  with 

us    still, 

drives  it 

a  - 

way; 

Not    a  doubt  or 

a     fear, 

Not 

a    sigh  nor 

a    tear, 

rich  -  ly 

re  - 

pay; 

Not    a   grief  nor 

a     loss, 

Not 

a  frown  or 

a   cross, 

al  -   tar 

we 

lay; 

For  the    fa  -  vor 

He  shows 

And  the  joy    He 

be -stows, 

side    in 

the 

way; 

What  He  says  we 

will    do, 

Where  He  sends  we 

will  go, — 
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And  with   all    who  will  trust  and 

Can    a  -  bide  while  we   trust  and 

But    is    blest    if      we   trust  and 

Are   for  them  who  will  trust  and 

Nev  -  er    fear,  on  -  ly    trust  and 
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"Whosoever  Will" 


P.  P.  B. 
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1.  "Who-so-ev  -  er  hear -eth,"  shout,  shout  the  sound!  Spread  the  bless-edti- dings 

2.  Who-so-ev -er  com  -  eth    need     not  de-lay,      Now  the  door  is    o  -  pen, 

3.  "Who-so-ev -er  will!"  the  prom-ise  is    se-cure;  "Who-so-ev- er  will,"  for- 
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all  the  world  a- round; 

Tell  the    joy-ful  news  wher-ev  -  er  man    is  found, 

en  -  ter  while  you  may; 

Je  -  sus   is    the  true,  the     on  -  ly    Liv-ing  Way: 

ev  -  er  must  en -dure;  ' 

'Who -so  -ev  -  er  will!" 'tis     life  for  -  ev  -  er-more; 
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"Who-so-ev -er  will  may  come."    "Who-so-ev -er  will,  who-so-ev-er  will!" 
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Send  the  proc-la  -  ma  -  tion    o  -  ver    vale    and    hill;     'Tis      a    lov-in 
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Fa  -  ther  calls  the  wan-derer  home:  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er    will    may  come. 
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Sunshine  In  the  Soul 


Jno.  R.  Swenet 
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1.  There's  sun-shine  in  my  soul  to  -  day, 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic     in  my  soul  to  -  day, 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to-day, 

4.  There's  glad-ness   in  my  soul  to  -  day, 
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More  glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright 
A  car  -  ol  to  my  King, 
For,  when  the  Lord  is  near, 
And  hope  and  praise  and  love, 
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Than  glows  in    an  -  y  earth- ly   sky,  For     Je  -  sus   is 

And    Je  -  sus,   lis  -  ten-ing,  can  hear  The  songs      I    can- 

The  dove    of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,  The  flow'rs    of  grace 

For  bless-ings  which  He  gives  me  now,  For    joys  "laid  up" 
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0     there's  sun     ...     shine,    bless- ed     sun 

0     there's  sun  -  shine    in     the  soul,    bless  -  ed     sun  -  shine   in 
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When  the  peace- ful,  hap  -  py   mo-ments  roll; 

hap  -  py    mo-ments 
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Je  -  sus  shows  His     smil  -  ing    face,  There  is    sun-shine    in   the  soul 
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He  Included  Me 


Haacp  Sewell 
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1.  I     am  so  hap -py  in  Christ  to-day,  That  I    go  sing-ing  a-longmyway; 

2.  Glad-ly  I  read,  "Who-so-ev-er  may  Come  to  the  fountain  of  life  to  -  day;" 

3.  Ever  God's  Spirit  is  saying,  "Come!"  Hear  the  Bridesaying,  "No  longer  roam;" 
4. "Freely  come  drink,"words  the  soul  to  thrill!  0  with  what  joy  they  my  heart  do  fill! 
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Yes,  I'm  so  hap-py   to  know  and  say,  "Je-sus  in-clud-ed  me    too," 

Bat  when  I   read  it     I     al  -  ways  say,  "Je-sus  in-clud-ed  me    too." 

But    I  am  sure  while  they're  calling  home,    Je-sus  in-clud-ed  me    too. 

For  when  He  said,  "Who-so-ev  -  er  will,"    Je  -  sus  in-clud-ed  me  -too. 
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Je  -  sos    in  -  clad-ed   me,    Yes,    He    in  -  clad-ed    me,  When  the  Lord  sakl 
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Who-so-ev-er,"  He  in-clud-ed  me;      Je  -  sus  in-clud-ed  me,   Yes,  He   in- 
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1.  I     am     hap  -  py    to-day   and  the  sun  shines  bright,  The  clouds  have  been 

2.  All  my  hopes  have  been  raised,  0  His  name  be  praised,  His     glo  -  ry    has 

3.  0  what  won  -  der  -  ful  love,    0  what  grace    di  -  vine,  That  Jo  -  sus  should 
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come  with  Him  to    stay  (to    stay). 

blood  has  made  me  whole  (me  whole).  Who-so  -  ev-  er,  sure-ly  mean-eth  me, 

now     I      am    set  free  (set   free). 
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Sure-ly  mean-eth  me,      0,     sure-ly  mean-eth  me;     Who-so  -  ev  -  er, 
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Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven 


W.  O.  CUSHING 

Joyfully 


G.  P.  Root 


1.  King  the  bells  of  heav  -  en!  there   is    joy    to  -  day,     For 

2.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  -  en!  there  is    joy    to  -  day,     For 

3.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  -  ea!  spread  the  feast  to  -  day!     An- 
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tri  -  um-phant  strain!  Tell  the  joy  -  ful    ti  -  dings,  bear  it    far 
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Wel-com-ing   His  wea  -  ry,  wandering  child. 

And    is  born    a -new    a    ran-somed  child.       Glo  -  ry!   glo  -  ry!  how  the 

For     a    pre-cious  soul   is  born    a  -   gain.  ,        , 
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Glo  -  ry!   glo -ry!  How  the  loud  harps  ring!  'Tis  the  ran-somed 
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We're  Marching  to  Zion 


Robert  Lowry 


1.  Come,  we 

2.  Let    those 

3.  The     hill 
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Zi    -  on  yields   A      thou  -  sand    sa  -  cred  sweets  Be- 

songs  a -bound,  And    ev  -   ery     tear    be    dry;      We're 
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in        a   song  with  sweet  ac-cord,   Join    in       a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord, 
chil-dren  of     the  heaven-ly  King,  But    chil-dren  of     the  heaven-ly  King, 
fore    we  reach  the  heaven-ly  fields,  Be  -  fore    we  reach  the  heaven-ly  fields, 
marching  thro' Im-man-uel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Im-man-uel's  ground, 
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And  thus 
May  speak 
Or      walk 
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round  the  throne,  And  thus   sur-round  the   throne. 

joys    a  -  broad,  May  speak  their  joys    a  -  broad. 

gold  -  en  streets,  Or    walk  the  gold  -  en    streets, 
worlds  on    high,    To    fair  -  er  worlds  on    high. 
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throne. 


(1)  And    thus    sur-round  the  throne,  And  thus      sur  -  round  the 
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We're  march  -  ing  to      Zi  -  on,      Beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful   Zi  -  on;  We're 
We're  march-ing  on     to       Zi  -   on, 
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march-ing  up-ward  to    Zi     -     on,      The  beau-ti  -  ful   cit-y     of     God 
Zi  -  on,    Zi -  on, 
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My  Redeemer 
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will  sing  of    my  Re  -  deem-er  And  His  won  -  drous  love  to    me; 

will  tell  the   won-drous  sto-ry,  How  my  lost        es-tate  to    save, 

will  praise  my  dear  Re-deem-er,  His  tri  -  urn  -  pliant  power  I'll  tell, 

will  sing  of    my  Re-deem-er,  And  His  heaven -ly  love  to    me; 
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On    the  cru  -  el     cross  He  suf-fered,  From  the  curse  to  set    me  free. 
In    His  bound-less  love  and  mer-  cy,     He    the  ran  -  som  free-  ly    gave. 
How  the  vie  -  to  -  ry     He   giv  -  eth     0  -   ver  sin,    and  death,  and  hell. 
He  from  death  to  life  hath  brought  me,  Son    of   God,  with  Him  to    be. 
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Sing,  oh,  sing     ....      of  my    Re-deem  -   er,  With  His 

Sing,    oh,  sing  of  my  Re-deem-er,  Sing,  oh,  sing  of  my  Re-deem-er,  With  His 
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blood  ....  He  pur-chased  me,  ....   On  the  cross  ....  He  sealed  my 
blood  He  purchased  me,  With  His  blood  He  purchased  me,  On  the  cross  He  sealed  my  pardon,  On  the 
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par  -    don,  Paid  the  debt    .     .     .    .  and  made  me  free.     .     .     . 

cross  He  sealed  my  par-don,  Paid  the  debt  and  made  me  free,  and  made  me  free. 
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Love  Lifted  Me 


James  Rowe 
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1.  I    was  sink-ing  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  peaceful  shore,  Ver-y  deep-ly 

2.  All  my  heart  to  Him   I  give,  Ev  -  er   to  Him  I'll   cling,   In    His  bless-ed 

3.  Sonls  in  dan-ger,  look  a-bove,  Je-sus  com-plete-ly  saves;   He  will  lift  you 
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stained  with-in,  Sink-ing  to  rise  no  more;  But  the  Mas-ter  of  the  sea 
pres  -  ence  live,  Ev  -  er  His  prais-es  sing.  Love  so  might-y  and  so  true 
by        His  love  Out   of    the   an-gry  waves.  He's  the  Mas-ter   of    the  sea, 
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Heard  my  de-spair-ing  cry,     From  the  wa-ters  lift  -  ed  me,  Now  safe  am  I. 
Mer  -  its  my  soul's  best  songs;  Faith-ful,  lov-ing  serv-ice,  too,  To  Him  be  -  longs. 
Bil  -  lows  His  will  o  -  bey;    He  your  Sav-iour  wants  to  be — Be  saved  to  -  day. 


!-» 


Chorus 


-P-s-F 


do£ft 


1 


-P — P — P— rp 


=P=t 


eel 


rr- 


7~«— 


iii=z»^ 


-•— 


*= 


3CZII 


-=!- 


-•-*- 


:*=•: 


p  r 


-      -5-    V    t  4-1-  f  I         " 

Love   lift-ed    me!  ....      Love  lift-ed    me!  ....     When   noth-ing 
e  -  ven  me!  e  -  ven  me! 
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else    could  help,   Love      lift  -  ed     me. 


Love      lift  -  ed 
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Loyalty  to  Christ 
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1.  From  o  -  ver  hill  and  plain  There  comes  the  signal  strain,  'Tisloy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty, 

2.  0  hear,  ye  brave,  the  sound  That  moves  the  earth  around,  'Tisloy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty, 

3.  Come,  join  our loy-al throng,  We'll  rout  the  gi-ant  wrong,  'Tisloy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 

4.  The  strength  of  youth  we  lay  At    Je-sus' feet  to-day,    'Tisloy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty, 
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loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  Its    mu-sic  rolls  a  -  long,  The  hills  take  up  the  song, 

loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  A  -  rise   to  dare  and   do.    Ring  out  the  watch-word  true, 

loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  Where  Satan's  banners  float  We'll  send  the  bu-gle  note, 

loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  His  Gos- pel  we'll  pro-claim  Thro'-out  the  world's  do-main, 
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Of  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty,  Yes, loy-al-ty  to  Christ.  "On   to  vic-to-ry!  On  to 
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vic-to-ryl"  Cries  our  great  Commander,  "On!"  .    .   .  We'll  move  at  His  command, 

great  Commander,  "Onl" 
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We'll  soon  possess  the  land,  Thro'  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty,  Yes,  loy-al-ty  to  Christ. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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My  Savior  First  of  All 
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1.  When  my  life-work  is  end-ed,  and  I  cross  the  swell-ing  tide,  When  the 

2.  Oh,     the  soul-thrill-ing  rap-tare  when  I  view  His  bless-ed  face,  And  the 

3.  Oh,     the  dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry,  how  they  beck-on  me   to  come,  And  our 

4.  Thro'  the  gates  to   the  cit  -  y    in     a  robe  of  spot-less  white,  He    will 
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bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see;  I  shall  know  my  Ee-deem-er  when  I 

lus  -  ter  of  His  kind-ly  beaming  eye;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 

part  -  ing  at  the  riv  -  er   I    re  -  call;  To  the  sweet  vales  of  E  -  den  they  will 

lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ev-er    fall;  In  the  glad  song  of    a  -  ges    I     shall 
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reach  the    oth  -  er    side,   And  His  smile  will  be  the  first  to  wel-come 
mer  -  cy,  love,  and  grace,  That  pre-pare  for  me    a   man-sion  in   the 
sing    my  wel-come  home;  But    I    long  to  meet  my  Sav  -  ior  first  of 
min  -  gle  with    de  -  light;  But    I    long  to  meet  my  Sav  -  ior  first  of 
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I  shall  know  .    .  Him,  I  shall  know  Him,  And  redeemed  by  Hissidelshallstand, 
I  shall  know  Him,  j 
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I  shall  know   .  .  Him ,  I  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand 
I  shall  know  Him, 
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When  the  Mists  Have  Rolled  Away 


Annie  Herbert.    Arr. 
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1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor  From  the  beau-ty  of    the  hills,  And  the 

2.  Oft      we  tread  the  path  be -fore  us    With  a  wea-ry  burdened  heart;  Oft  we 

3.  We  shall  come  with  joy  and  gladness,  Weshallgatherroundthe  throne;  Face  to 
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sun-light  falls  in  gladness  On    the  riv  -  er  and  the  rills,  We  re  -  call  onr 
toil      a  -  mid  the  shadows,  And  onr  fields  are  far    a-  part;  Bat  the  Sav  iour's 
face  with  those  that  love  ns,  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known:  And  the  song  of 
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Fa-ther's  promise  In     the  rain-bow  of  the  spray:  We  shall  know  each  oth-er 
"Come,  ye  blessed"  All    our   la  -  bor  will  re-pay,  When  we  gath-er  in    the 
our    re-demp-tion  Shall  resound  thro' endless  day  When  the  shadows  have  de- 
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0/     the  morn-ing   Of   that  bright  and  hap-  py  day,   We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er 
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bet  -  ter  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a-way.  We  shall  know  ...    as  we  are 

morning  Where  the  mists  have  rolled  a-way. 

part  -  ed,  And     the  mists  have  rolled  a-way.  We  shall  know 
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known,  ....     Nev-er-more  ....    to  walk  a  -  lone;    .... 
as  we  are  known,  Nev  -  er-more  to  walk  a -lone; 
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Stepping  In  the  light 
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1 — fr— fr 


£=£ 


-«-■— p — «- 


£=£ 


1.  Try-ing    to  walk  in  the  steps  of  theSav-ior,    Try-ing    to  fol-lowour 

2.  Press-ing  more  close-ly  to  Him  who  is  lead-ing,  When  we  are  tempted  to 

3.  Walk-ing  in  foot-steps  of  gen  -  tie  for-bear-ance,  Foot-steps  of  faith-ful-ness, 

4.  Try-ing    to  walk  in  the  steps  of  theSav-ior,    Up -ward,  still  upward  we'll 
-P--  -P-  -P-     _ .    .     -P-    .. .  -P-       -P-     P^    P-  -P- 


-#- — •- — m — m 

i     i  j    i   i 


-1,1    i- 


v= 


fc^MI     P    P 


-#_! W_ 


^=T 


^^ 


2SF 


£=£ 


^ 


s 


£^ 


$=£-- 


£=£: 


3=5= 


Sav 
turn 
mer 
fol  - 


rr 


■p-r 


-  ior  and  King;  Shap-ing  our  lives    by    His  bless -ed     ex-am- 
fromthe  way;  Trust -ing  the  arm   that    is  strong  to      de-fend 

-  cy  and  love,   Look  -  ing  to  Him    for  the  grace  free  -  ly  prom- 
low  our  Guide;  When  we  shall  see  Him, "the  King  in    His  beau 
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Hap-py,  howhap-py,  the  songs  that  we  bring. 
Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our  prais  -  es  each  day. 
Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our  jour  -  ney   a  -  bove. 
Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our  place  at  His  side. 


Howbeau-ti-ful  to  walk  in  the 
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steps  of  the  Sav- ior,  Stepping  in    the  light,  Step-ping  in     the  light;  How 
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beau-ti-ful    to  walk  in    the  steps  of  the  Sav -ior,  Led  in  paths  of  light. 
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Jesus  Saves 


Priscilla  J.  Owens 
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1.  We  have  heard  the    joy  -  ful  sound:  Je 

2.  Waft  it       on  the  roll  -  ing    tide;  Je 

3.  Sing    a  -  bove  the  bat  -  tie    strife,  Je 

4.  Give  the  winds      a  might  -  y    voice,  Je 
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Spread  the    ti  -  dings  all      a  -  round: 
Tell     to      sin  -  ners   far    and  wide: 
By      His  death    and  end -less     life, 
Let      the     na  -  tions  now    re  -  joice,- 
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Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  - sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 
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On  -  ward! — 'tis    our  Lord's  com- mand;     Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Earth  shall  keep    her    ju  -  bi  -   lee:       Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Sing     in       tri-umpho'er  the    tomb, —  Je  -sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

This    our     song     of    vie  -  to  -  ry, —    Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 
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Faith  Is  the  Victory 


John  H.  Yates 


Iba  D.  Sankey 


^^ 


££ 


m 


M 


+-    4-    -91 


it 


EE 


En-camped  a -long  the   hills 
His   ban-ner    o  -  ver    us 
On     ev  -  'ry  hand  the    foe 


of  light,  Ye    Chris-tian  sol-diers,  rise,  And 
is  love,  Our  sword  the  Word  of     God;  We 
we  find  Drawn  up     in  dread  ar  -  ray;  Let 


To    him  that   o  -  ver-comes  the  foe,  White  rai-  ment  shall  be  giv'n;Be- 
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press  the  bat-  tie  ere  the  night  Shall  veil  the  glow-ing  skies.  A-gainst  the  foe  in 
tread  the  road  the  saints  a-bove  With  shouts  of  triumph  trod.  By  faith ,  they  like  a 
tents  of  ease  1,3  left  be- hind,  And— onward  to   the   fray.  Sal- va-tion's  helmet 
fore  the  an-  gels  he  shall  know Hisnameconfessedinheav'n.Thenonwardfromthe 
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vales  be-low  Let  all  our  strength  be  hurled;  Faith  is  the  vie  -to  -  ry,  we  know, 
whirlwind's  breath,  Swept  on  o'er  ev-'ry  field;  The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  Death 
on  each  head,  With  truth  all  girt  a  -  bout,  The  earth  shall  tremble'neath  our  tread, 
hills     of  light,  Our  hearts  with  lovea-flame;  We'll  vanquish  all  the  hosts  of  night, 
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That  o  -  ver-comes  the  world. 
Is  still  our  shin-  ing  shield. 
And  ech  -  o  with  our  shout. 
In     Je-sus'  conqu'ring  name. 
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Faith      is  the  vic-to-ry!     Faith       is  the 

Faith  is    the  vie  -  to  -  ryl  Faith  is  the 
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'Tis  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus 


Louisa  M.  R.  Stead 
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1.  'Tis  so  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sns,   Jnst  to  take  Him  at    His  word; 

2.  0    how  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,   Just  to  trust  His  cleansing  blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,   Just  from  sin  and  self    to    cease; 

4.  I'm    so  glad    I  learned  to  trust  Thee,  Pre-cious  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  Friend; 
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Just  to    rest    up-  on  His  prom-ise,  Just    to  know"Thus saith the  Lord." 

Just  in    sim-ple  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal-ing,  cleaus-ing  flood! 

Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim-ply    tak-ing  Life   and  rest,  and    joy    and  peace. 

And    I  know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt    be  with    me     to    the   end. 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  how    I    trust  Him,  How  I've  proved  Him  o'er  and 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  pre-cious  Je  -  sus!     0    for  grace  to  trust  Him  more! 
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I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go 


Maey  Beown 
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1.  It   may   not  be    on  the  mountain's  height,  Or   o-  ver  the  storm -y    sea; 

2.  Per-haps  to-day  there  are  lov  -  in  g  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  place  In  earth's  harvest-fields  so  wide, 
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It      may  not  be     at  the   bat  -  tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of    me; 
There  may  be  now,  in  the  paths  of     sin,  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek. 
Where  I   may  la  -  bor  thro'  life's  short  day  For    Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

J. 


But  if      by    a     still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  I     do  not  know, 

0    Sav  -  ior,   if     Thou  wilt    be  my  Guide,  Tho'  dark  and  rug-ged  the  way, 
So,  trust-ing  my   all     un  -  to    Thy  care,  I    know  Thou  lov    -    est  me! 
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I'll  answer,dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My    voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  mes-sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll   do       Thy  will  with  a    heart  sin-cere,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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I'll    go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  O'er  mountain,  or  plain,  or    sea; 
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I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go 


0        "  "     '    i  ""I 

I'll    say  what  you  want  me  to  say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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Bring  Them  In 


Alexcenah  Thomas 
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1.  Hark! 'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,  Oat    in  the  des-ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  wand'ring  ones  to  find? 

3.  Out    in  the  des  -  ert  hear  their  cry,     Out    on  the  mountains  wild  and  high; 
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Call  -  ing  the  sheep  who've  gone  a-stray  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a-  way. 
Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold,  Where  they'll  be  sheltered  from  the  cold? 
Hark! 'tis  the  Mas  -  ter  speaks  to  thee,  "Go    find  my  sheep  wher-e'er  they  be." 


Bring  them  in,        bring  them  in,       Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of    sin; 
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Bring  them  in,      bring  them  in,       Bring  the  wand'ring  ones  to    Je  -  sus 
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Follow  On 


W.   O.  CUSHING 


Robert  Lowry 
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1.  Down  in  the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-iour  I  would  go,     Where  the  flowers  are 

2.  Down  in  the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-ionr  I  would  go,     Where  the  storms  are 

3.  Down  in  the  val-ley,  or  up  -  on  the  moun-tain  steep,  Close    be  -  side  my 
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bloom-ing  and  the  sweet  wa-ters  flow;    Ev-ery-where  He  leads  me   I  would 
sweep-ing  and  the  dark   wa-ters  flow;    With  His  hand  to  lead  me    I    will 
Sav -  iour  would  my  soul    ev  -  er    keep;  He  will  lead  me  safe- ly    in    the 
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fol  -low,  fol-low  on,     Walk-ing  in  His  foot-steps  till  the  crown  he  won. 

nev  -er,  nev-  er   fear,   Dan-ger  can-not  fright  me  if    my   Lord   is  near, 

path  that  He  has  trod,  Up    to  where  they  gath-er  on   the   hills   of  God. 
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Fol-low!  fol-low!  I  would  follow  Je-sus!  Anywhere,  everywhere, I  would  follow  on! 
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Fol-low!  fol-low!  I  would  follow  Jesus!  Everywhere  He  leads  me  I  would  follow  on 
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Standing  On  the  Promises 


R.  K.  C. 


R.  Kelso  Carter 
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1.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es    of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal  a  -  ges 

2.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  that  can  -  not    fail,   When  the  howling  storms  of 

3.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es    of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e  -ter  -nal- 

4.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es     I    can -not    fall,    Lis-tening  ev-ery  mo-ment 
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let  His  prais-es  ring;  Glo-ry  in  the  high-est,  I  will  shout  and  sing, 
douht  and  fear  as  -  sail,  By  the  liv  -  ing  word  of  God  I  shall  pre -vail, 
ly  by  love's  strong  cord,  0  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir- it's  sword, 
to      the  Spir -it's   call,    Rest-ing  in    my  Sav-iour,  as    my   all     in     all, 
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Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God.   Stand      -     ing,        stand      -      ing, 

Standing  on  the  promises,  standing  on  the  promises, 
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Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of    God  my  Sav-iour;  Stand       -      ing, 

Standing  on  the  prom-is-es, 
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stand     -      -      ing,  I'm  stand-ing  on  the  prom -is  -  es     of   God. 

stand-ing  on    the  prom-is-es, 
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True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted 


Frances  R.  Havergal 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins 


1.  True-hearted, whole-hearted, faith-M  and  loy  -  al,     King-  of  our  lives,  hy  Thy 

2.  True-hearted, whole-hearted,  full-  est  al  -  ie-giance  Yielding  henceforth  to  our 

3.  True-hearted, whole-hearted,  Sav  -  ior  all  -  glo-rious!  Take  Thy  great  pow-er  and 
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grace  we  will    be;      Un-der  the  standard  ex  -  alt  -  ed    and  roy  -  al,  Strong  in  Thy 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  King;   Val-iant  en-deav-or  and  lov  -  ing  o-be-dience,  Free  -  ly  and 
reign  there  a  -  lone,    0  -  ver  our  wills  and  af-fec-tions  vic-to-rious,   Free  -  ly  sur- 
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strength  we  will  bat-tie  for    Thee.     Peal  out  the  watch-word!  si  -  lence  it  nev-er! 

joy  -  ous  -  ly  now  would  we  bring. 

ren-dered  and  whol-ly  Thine  own.        Peal  out  the  watch- word!     si -lence  it  nev-er! 
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Song    of  our  spir-its,   re-  joic    -    ing  and  free;  Peal  out  the  watch-word! 

Song  of  our  spir-its,               re-joic-ing  and  free;  Peal  out  the  watch-word! 
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King    of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will  be 

King  of    our  lives,   by  Thy  grace  we  will    be. 
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Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 


Je  -  sus,  Te      sol  -  diers    of     the    cross! 

Je  -  sus,  The  trump -et    call      o  -  bey; 

Je  -  sus,  Stand  in    His  strength  a  -  lone; 

Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will    not     be      long; 
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Lift    high  His  roy  -  al  ban  -  ner,  It     must  not    suf  -  fer  loss: 

Forth  to  the  might -y  con  -  flict,  In     this  His    glo-rious  day: 

The    arm  of    flesh  will  fail     you,  Ye    dare  not  trust  your  own: 

This    day,  the  noise    of  bat  -  tie,  The  next,  the    vie -tor's  song: 
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From  vie  -  tory    un  -  to      vie   -  tory,  His      ar  -  my  shall   He     lead, 

Ye     that    are  men,  now  serve  Him,  A  -  gainst  un  -  num-bered  foes; 

on     the    gos  -  pel      ar    -  mor,  And,  watch-ing  un  -  to      prayer, 

him  that     o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth,  A      crown  of    life    shall    be; 
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Till  ev  -  ery  foe  is  van-quished  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 
Your  cour  -  age  rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  op-pose. 
Where  du  -  ty  calls,  or  dan  -  ger,  Be  nev  -  er  want-ing  there. 
He      with  the  King    of     Glo    -  ry      Shall  reign    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly! 
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Living  by  Faith 

OWNED  BV  R.  E.  WIN8ETT 


J.  L  Heath 
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1.  I      care  not  to-day  what  the  morrow  may  bring,  If    shad-ow  or  sun-shine  or  rain, 

2.  Tho' tempests  may  blow  and  the  storm-clouds  a-rise,    Ob-scur-ing  the  brightness  of  life, 

3.  I  know  that  He  safe  -  ly  will  car-ry  me  thro',  No  mat-ter  what  e  -  vils   be -tide; 

4.  Our  Lord  will  re-turn  to  this  earth  some  sweet  day,  Our  trou-bles  will  then  all  be    o'er, 
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The  Lord,  I  know, rul-eth  o'er  ev  -  er  -  y-thing,  And  all    of    my  wor-ry    is   vain. 
I'm  nev  -  er    a-larmed  at  the    0  -  ver-cast  skies,  The  Mas-ter  looks  on  at  the  strife. 
Why  should  I  then  care,  tho'  the  tem-pest  may  blow,  If      Je  -  sus  walks  close  to  my  side. 
The   Mas-ter    so  gen-tly  will  lead  us    a -way,   Be-yond  that  blest  heav-en-ly  shore. 
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Liv-ing  by     faith, in  Je- sus  a  -  bove, 

Yes,  liv-ing  by  faith,  in   Je-sus   a -bove, 
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Trust-ing,  con  -  fid        -        -        -         ing    in  His  great  love; 

Trust-ing,  con-fid  -  ing  yes,  in  His  great  love; 
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From  all  harm  safe in  His  shel-ter-ing  arm, 

Safe  from  all  harm,  safe  His  shel-ter-ing  arm , 
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I'm  liv-ing  by   faith  , and  feel  no    a  -  larm 

I'm  liv-ing  by  faith  feel  no     a -larm. 
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Satisfied 


Miss  Clara  Teare 
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1.  All      my    life    long      I     had  pant  -  ed  For     a   draught  from  some  cool  spring, 

2.  Feed-ing    on     the   husks   a  -  round   me,  Till    my  strength  was     al-mostgone, 

3.  Poor     1    was,  and  sought  for  rich  -  es,  Some-thing  that  would   sat  -  is  -   fy, 

4.  Well    of    wa  -  ter,     ev  -  er  spring -ing,  Bread  of      life,      so       rich  and    free, 
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That     I    hoped  would  quench  the  burn  -  ing      Of     the    thirst      I  felt   with  -  in. 

Longed  my  soul     for  some-thing  bet  -  ter,     On  -  ly       still      to  hun  -  ger     on. 

But     the     dust       I      gath-ered  round  me      On  -  ly  mocked  my  soul's  sad   cry. 

Un  -told  wealth  that    nev  -  er    fail  -  eth,     My    Re  -  deem  -  er  is      to     me. 
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so    long  has  craved! 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah!    I    have  found  Him — Whom  my   soul 
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Je  -  sus    sat    -  is  -  fies  my  long  -  ings;  Thro'  His  blood   I    now     am     saved. 
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Blessed  Be  the  Fountain 


E.  R.  Latta 
Moderato 
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1.  Bless  -  ed  be  the  Foun-tain  of  blood,  To     a  world  of    sin  -  ners  re-vealed; 

2.  Thom-y  was  the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  His  bod-  y  o'er-came; 

3.  Fa  -  ther,  I  have  wandered  from  Thee,  Oft  -  en  has  my  heart  gone  a  -  stray; 
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Bless  -  ed  be  the  dear  Son  of  God: 
Griev-ous  were  the  sor-rows  He  bore, 
Crim-sondo  my  sins  seem  to    me— 
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On  -  ly  by  His  stripes  we  are 
But  He  suf-fered  thus  not  in 
Wa-ter  can  -  not  wash  them   a  - 
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Tho'  I've  wandered  far  from  His  fold, 
May      I    to  that  Fountain  be   led, 
Je    -  sus,  to  that  Fountain  of    Thine, 
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Bringing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be-low; 
Lean-ing  on  Thy  prom-ise,  I      go; 
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Wash  me  in  the  blood 
Wash  me  in  the  blood 
Cleanse  me  by  Thy  wash- 
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of  the  Lamb,  And  I  shall  be 
that  He  shed,  And  I  shall  be 
ing    di  -  vine,  And  I  shall  be 
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snow. 
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Whit er 

Whit  -  er  than  the  snow, 
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than  the  snow, Whit    -    -    - 

whit  -  er  than  the  snow,  Whit-er  than  the 
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Blessed  Be  the  Fountain 
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than  the  snow;  . 

whit  -  er    than  the    snow; 
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Lamb, And    I    shall    be  whit-er  than    snow.  . 

of     the  Lamb,  than  snow. 
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While  Jesus  Whispers  to  You 


W.  E.  Witter 


H.  R.  Palmer 
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1.  While  Je  -  sus  whis-pers  to    you,  Come,  sin- ner,  come!  While  we    are 

2.  Are      you  tooheav-y  -  la- den?  Come,  sin -ner,  come!  Je   -    *us    will 

3.  0,        hear  His  ten- der  plead-ing,  Come,  sin -ner,  come!  Come  and   re- 
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pray- in  g  for  yon,  Come,  sin -ner,  come! 
bear  your  bur-den,  Come,  sin -ner,  come! 
ceive  the  bless-ing,  Come,  sin -ner,  come! 


Now  is  the  time  to  own  Him, 
Je  -  sus  will  not  de-ceive  you, 
While  Je- sus,  whis-pers  to     you, 
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Come, 
Come, 
Come, 


sin- 
sin- 
sin- 


ner, 
ner, 
ner, 


come!  Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him,  Come,  sin-ner, 
come!  Je  -  sus  can  now  re-ceive  you,  Come,  sin-ner. 
come!  While  we  are  pray-ing  for    you,  Come,  sin-ner. 
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come! 
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The  Cross  Is  Not  Greater 


B.  B. 
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1.  The  cross  that  He  gave  may  be  heav-y, 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharp-er 

3.  The  light  of  His  love  shineth  bright-er, 

4.  His  will    I  have  joy  in  ful-fill- ing, 
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But  it  ne'er  out-weighs  His  grace; 
Than  composed  His  crown  for  me; 
As    it    falls  on  paths  of    woe; 
As  I'm  walk-ing  in     His  sight; 
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The  storm  that  I  feared  may  snrround  me,     But 
The   cup    that  I  drink  not  more  bit  -  ter    Than 
The   toil    of  my  work  grow-eth  light-er,      As 
My      all    to  the  blood  I    am  bring-ing,     It 
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it    ne'er  excludes  His  face. 
He  drank  in  Geth-sem-a-ne. 
I    stoop  to  raise  the  low. 
a  -  lone  can  keep  me  right. 
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The  cross   is     not  great-er  than  His  grace, 
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hide    His    bless  -  ed     face; 
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That  with  Je  -  sus   here    be  -  low,     I     can  con-quer    ev  -  ery 
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Send  the  Light 


C.  H.  G. 
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1.  There's  a  call  comes  ring-ing  o'er  the  rest-less  wave, "Send  the  light!  .  .  . 

2.  We  have  heard  the  Mac  -  e  -  do-nian  call    to  -  day,  "Send  the  light!  .  .  . 

3.  Let      us  pray  that  grace  may  ev-ery-where  a-bound;  Send  the  light!  .  .  . 

4.  Let      us    not  growwea-ry  in   the  work  of    love,   Send  the  light!  .  .  . 

...  Ill  Send  the  light! 
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Send  the  light!" 
Send  the  light!" 
Send  the  light!  And 

Send  the  light!  Let 

Send  the  light! 


-e-.  -0.    -g-     -a-     -«-•    -0-    -0'     ■ 

There  are  soals  to    res  -  cue,  there  are  souls  to   save, 
And    a  gold  -  en     of-fering  at  the  cross  we    lay, 
a  Christ-like  spir  -  it    ev  -  ery-where  be  found, 
us  gath-er    jew -els  for      a  crown  a-bove, 
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Send  the  light!  .  .    .     Send  the  light!  .  .  .        Send  the  light!  ...     the 
Send  the  light!  Send  the  light!  Send  the  light! 
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gos    -      pel          light; 
)less  -  ed    gos  -  pel   light; 
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from  shore  to  shore! 
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Let    it  shine  for- ev  -  er- more. 
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He  Lives 


A.  H.  ACKLEY 
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1.  I  serve    a  ris  -  en  Sav-ior,    He's  in   the  world  to-day;   I  know  that  He  is 

2.  In  all  the  world  a-ronnd  me    I  see  His  lov-ing  care,  And  tho'my  heart  grows 

3.  Re-joice,  rejoice,  0  Christian,  lift  up  your  voice  and  sing  E-ter  -  nal  hal  -  le- 
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liv  -  ing,  what-ev  -  er  men  may  say;       I    see    His  hand  of   mer-cy,     I 
wea-ry       I    nev  -  er  will    de  -  spair;     I  know  that  He    is  lead -ing,  thro' 
lu  -  jahs    to    Je  -  sas  Christ  theKing!    The  Hope  of  all  who  seek  Him,  the 
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hear  His  voice  of  cheer,   And  just  the  time  I  need  Him    He's  al-ways  near, 
all    the  storm-y    blast,     The  day  of    His    ap-pear-ing    will  come  at    last. 
Help  of    all  who  find,     None  oth-er    is    so   lov  -  ing,     so  good  and  kind. 
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He  lives,        He  lives,        Christ  Je-sus  lives  to  -  day!    He  walks  with  me  and 
He  lives,  He  lives, 
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talks  with  me  a-long  life's  nar-row  way.     He  lives,  He    lives,  sal- 

He  lives,  He  lives, 
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va-tion  to    im-part!  Yon  ask  me  how  I  know  He  lives?  He  lives  with-in  my  heart 
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Wonderful  Words  of  Life 
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1.  Sing    them    o  -  ver  a  -  gain    to    me,  Won-der  -  ful  words  of 

2.  Christ,  the  bless -ed  One,  gives  to    all,  Won-der  -  ful  words  of 

3.  Sweet  -  ly     ech  -  o  the    gos  -  pel  call,  Won-der  -  ful  words  of 
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Life; 
Life; 
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me  more  of    their  beau  -  ty  see,  Won-der-ful  words  of  Life, 

ner,  list    to     the     lov  -  ing  call,  Won-der-ful  words  of  Life, 

fer    par-don    and  peace    to  all,  Won-der-ful  words  of  Life. 
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Words  of  life  and  beau    -    ty,  Teach  me  faith  and  du    -  ty: 

All        so  free  -  ly     giv    -    en,  Woo  -  ing  us     to  Heav  -  en: 

Je   -    sus,  on  -  ly     Sav   -   ior,  Sane  -  ti    -  fy     for  -  ev    -  er: 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,  won-der-ful  words,  Won-der-ful  words  of    Life. 
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Blessed  Assurance 
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1.  Bless-ed    as  -  sur  -  ance,  Je  -  sus  is     mine!    Oh,  what  a    fore  taste    of 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub  -  mis  -  sion,  per  -  feet  de  -  light,     Vi  -  sions  of    rap  -  tare  now 

3.  Per -feet  sub -mis -sion,  all    is    at     rest,       I      in    my  Sav-iour    am 
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glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  pur -chase  of  God, 
burst  on  my  sight;  An  -  gels  de  -  scend-ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove 
hap  -  py  and    blest;       Watch-ing  and  wait-  ing,   look  -  ing    a  -  bove, 
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Born    of    His   Spir  -  it,  washed  in    His  blood 

Ech  -  oes    of    mer  -  cy,   whis-pers  of  love. 

Filled  with  His  good- ness,  lost     in    His  love. 


This  is    my   sto  -  ry, 
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this  is  my  song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav-iour  all  the  day   long;     This  is    my 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is  my    song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav-iour  all    the  day  long. 


33 


Anywhere  With  Jesus 
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1.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus 

2.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus 

3.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sns 

4.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus 
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I    can  safe -ly    go; 
I     am  not    a  -  lone; 

0  -  ver  land  and  sea, 

1  can  go    to    sleep, 


An  -   y-where  He 
Oth  -  er  friends  may 
Tell  -  ing  souls    in 
When  the  dark-'ning 
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leads  me    in  this  world  be  -  low;  An  -  y-where  with-out  Him  dear-est 

fail     me,  He    is    still    my    own;  Tho'  His  hand  may  lead  me    o  -  ver 

dark-ness  of    sal  -  va  -  tion   free;  Read-y    as     He  sum-mons  me   to 

shad-ows  round  a  -  bout  me    creep;  Know-ing  I    shall  wak  -  en  nev  -  er 
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joys  would  fade;  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus   I     am  not     a  -  fraid. 

drear  -  y      ways,  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus    is     a  house  of      praise, 

go       or      stay,  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  when  He  points  the    way. 

more   to      roam,  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  will  be  home,  sweet  home. 
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An  -  y-where! 


an  -  y-where! 
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Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 
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1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  oar  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  Sing,  0  Earth,  His 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sas,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  For    oar  sins  He 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  Heavenly  por-tals 
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won-der-ful  love  pro-claim!  Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  archangels  in  glo-ry; 
suffered,  and  bled,  and  died;    He   our  Rock,  our  hope  of  e-ter-nal  sal-va-tion, 
loud  with  ho-san-nas  ring!    Je  -sus,  Sav-iour,  reigneth  for-ev-er  and  ev-er; 


Strength  and  hon- or  give  to  His  ho-ly    name!  Like  a    shep-herd,  Je-sus  will 
Hail     Him!  hail  Him!  Je-sas  the  Cra-ci  -  fied.     Sound  His  prais-es!  Je-sus  who 
Crown  Him!  crown  Him!  Prophet,  and  Priest,  andKing!  Christ  is  com-ing!  o-verthe 
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guard  His  children,  In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  day  long: 

bore    our  sor-rows,  Loveanbounded,wonderful,deepandstrong:PraiseHirn!praiseHim! 

world  vic-to-rious,  Power  and  glo-ry  un-to  the  Lord  be-long: 
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tellof  His  ex-cel-lent  greatness:  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  ev-er  in  joy-fal  song! 
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His  Way  with  Thee 
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you  live  for  Je  -  sus,  and  be  al-ways  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with 
you  have  Him  make  you  free,  and  fol-low  at  His  call?  Would  you  know  the 
you  in  His  king-dom  find  a  place  of  con-stant  rest?  Would  you  prove  Him 
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Him  with  -in    the  nar-row  road?  Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  bur-den,  car  -  ry 

peace  that  comes  by  giv-ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so   that  you  can 

true     in   prov  -  i-den-tial  test?  Would  you  in    His  serv-ice    la  -  bor    al-ways 
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all  your  load?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 

nev-er   fall?    Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.   His  power  can  make  you  what  you 
at    your  best?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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Bringing  In  the  Sheaves 
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1.  Sow-ing  in    the  morn-ing,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kind-ness,  Sow-ing  in      the 

2.  Sow-iDg  in    the  snn-shine,  sow-ing  in    the  shad -ows,  Fear-ing  nei-ther 

3.  Go  -  ing  forth  with  weep-ing,  sow-ing  for    the  Mas  -  ter,   Tho'  the  loss  sus- 
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noon  -  tide  and  the  dew  -  y  eve;  Wait  -  ing  for  the  har  -  vest, 
clouds  nor  win -ter's  chill- ing  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  -  vest 
tained  our     spir  -  it       of  -  ten  grieves;   When  our  weep  -  ing's  o  -    ver, 
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and  the  la- bor  end  -  ed,  We  shall  come  re-joic  -  ing,  bring-in^ 
He  will  bid  us  wel-come,  We  shall  come  re-joic  -  ing,  bring-in^ 


m 


M 


%m 


in  the  sheaves, 
in  the  sheaves, 
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ing    in    the  sheaves,  bring-ing  in    the  sheaves,  We  shall 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


He  Hideth  My  Soul 
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1.  A       won-der-fal  Sav  -  ior     is      Je  -  sns  my  Lord,    A      won-der-M 

2.  A       won-der-ful  Sav -ior     is      Je  -  sus  my  Lord,    He    tak  -  eth   my 

3.  With  num-ber-less  bless-ings  each  mo-ment  He  crowns,  And  filled  with  His 

4.  When  clothed  in  His  brightness,  trans-port-ed    I     rise      To    meet  Him  in 
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Sav  -  ior    to     me,    He    hid  -  eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft   of  the  rock,   Where 
bur-den    a-  way,  He    hold-eth  me    up,  and  I    shall  not  be  moved,  He 
full-ness  di  -  vine,  I      sing    in   my  rap-ture,  oh,    glo  -  ry    to  God     For 
clouds  of  the    sky,    His  per -feet  sal- va-tion,  His  won-der-ful  love,    I'll 

,-r-  f-  f-  *—  -*- 


m 


t — » — fr 


*  I  e    g=^_^_^_^^ 


^ 


-i  p 


-i 


S  r>   h   e 


=3=5=8 


rr 


Chords 


P 


3i — ar 


1EES: 


£=£= 


riv  -  ers  of  pleas-ure    I    see. 

giv  -  eth  me  strength  as  my  day.    He  hid  -  eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock 

such    a    Ke-deem-er    as    mine! 

shout  with  the  mil-lions  on   high. 
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Thatshad-ows  a  dry,thirst-y  land;  He  hid-eth  my  life  in  the  depths  of  His  love, 
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And  cov-ers  me  there  with  His  hand,   And  cov-ers  me  there  with  His  hand. 
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He  Ransomed  Me 
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1.  There's  a  sweet  and  bless-ed    sto  -  ry     Of    the  Christ  who  came  from  glo-ry, 

2.  Prom  the  depth  of    sin    and  sad-ness  To    the  heights  of  joy   and  glad-ness 

3.  From  the  throne  of  heaven-ly  glo  -  ry —  Oh,  the  sweet  and  bless-ed    sto  -  ry! 

4.  By      and  by   with  joy    in  -  creas-ing,  And  with  grat  -  i  -  tude  un-ceas-ing, 
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Just  to  res-cue  me  from  sin  and  mis-er  -  y;  He  in  lov-ing-kindness  sought  me, 
Je  -  sns  lift-ed  me,  in  mer-cy  fall  and  free;  With  His  precious  blood  He  bo't  me, 
Je  -  sus  came  to  lift  the  lost  in  sin  and  woe  In  -  to  lib  -  er  -  ty  all-glo-rious. 
Lift-ed  up  with  Christ  for-ev-er-more  to  be;    I    willjoin  the  hosts  there  sing-ing, 
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And  from  sin  and  shame  hath  bro't  me,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Je-sus  ran-somed  me. 
When  I  knew  Him  not,  He  sought  me,  And  in  love  di-vine  He  ran-somed  me. 
Tro-phies  of  His  grace  vie  -  to  -  rious,  Ev  -  er-more  re-joic-ing  here  be  -low. 
In      the  an-them  ev  -  er  ring-ing,  To    the  King  of  Love  who  ran-somed  me. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  what  a  Sav-iour!  Who  can  take  a  poor  lost  sin-ner,  Lift  him 
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from  the  mir  -  y  clay  and  set  him  free;  (Hal-le-lu-jah!)  I  will  ev  -  er  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
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Shout-ing  glo-ry,  glo-  ry.  glo  -  ry,    Hal-le  -  In-  jah!  Je  -  sns    ran-somed  me. 
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Shall  We  Gather  At  the  River? 
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1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at  the 

2.  On    the    bos-omof   the 

3.  Ere    we  reach  the  shin-ing 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining 
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riv  -  er,  Lay      we     ev  - 'ry  bur- den  down; 

riv  -  er,  Soon    our    pil-grim-age  will  cease; 
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With    its    crys  -  tal  tide  for  - 
We    shall  meet,  and  »or-row 
Grace  our    spir  -  its  will  de  - 
Soon    our    hap  -  py  hearts  will 
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nev  -  er,  'Neath  the  glo  -  ry     of        the  throne 
liv  -  er,  And  pro- vide     a     robe 
qui  -  ver  With  the  mel  -  0  -  dy 
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of    peace. 
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Heavenly  Sunlight 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley 


G.  H.  Cook 
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Walk-ing  in     sun- light,  all    of    my    jour-ney;  0-  ver  the  moun-tains, 

Shad-ows  a  -  round  me,  shad-ows  a  -  hove  me,  Nev-er  con  -  ceal   my 

In     the  bright  sun-light,  ev  -  er    re  -  joic-ing,  Press-ing  my  way    to 
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thro' the  deep  vale;  Je  -  sus  has  said  "I'll  nev-er  for  -  sake  thee," 
Sav-iour  and  Guide;  He  is  the  light,  in  Him  is  no  dark-ness; 
man-sions  a  -   bove;       Sing-ing  His  prais-es    glad-ly    I'm  walk-ing, 
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Prom-ise 
Ev  -    er 

Walk-ing 
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di  -  vine  that  nev  -  er  can  fail. 
I'm  walk  -  ing  close  to  His  side. 
in     sun  -  light,  sun-light  of      love. 


Heav-en  -  ly     sun  -  light, 
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heav-en -ly   sun  -  light,  Flood-ing  my  soul  with  glo-ry    di  -  vine:       Hal-le- 
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m  .     -P-     -f~     -*-      m^rn 

^=P±= — — l  il:  1 

— \- — ■      » — • — 1 h 


-1 •- 


ztr 


P     P     P" 


»- — 0- 


m 


41 


Victory  Ahead 


W.  G. 
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1.  Wihen  the  hosts  of  Is-ra-el,    led    by    God,  Bound  the  walls  of  Jer-i- 

2.  Da  -  vid,  with  a  shepherd's  sling  and  five  stones,  Met  the   gi  -  ant  on  the 

3.  Dan  -  iel  prayed  un-to  the  Lord  thrice  each  day,  Then  un  -  to    the  li  -  on's 

4.  Oft  -en  with  the  car-nal  mind  I    was  tried,  Ask- ing  for    de-liv-er- 

5.  When  like  those  who've  gone  before  to  that  land,  By  death's  riv-er  cold  and 
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soft-ly  trod;  Trust-ing  in 
all  a  -  lone;  Trnst-ing  in 
led  the  way;  Trust-ing  in 
oft  I  cried;  Trust-ing  in 
I    shall  stand;  Trust-ing  in 
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the  Lord,  they  felt  the  conqu'ror's  tread,  By  faith  they 
the  Lord,  he  knew  what  God  had  said,  By  faith  he 
the  Lord,  he    did  not  fear  or  dread,  By  faith  he 
the  Lord,  I    reck-oned  I  was  dead,  By  faith  I 
the  Lord,  I    will  not  fear  or  dread,  By  faith  I 
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a  -  head. 

a  -  head. 

a -head.  Vic-to-ry    a  -  head!  Vic  -to-  ry   a -head! 

a  -  head. 

a  -  head.  j 


saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry 

saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry 

saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry 

saw  the  vie  -  to  -  ry 

see  the  vie  -  to  -  ry 
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Thro'  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,     vie  -  to  -  ry    a  -  head;  Trust-ing  in  the  Lord,  I 
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hear  the  conqu'ror's  tread,  By  faith    I    see    the    vie  -  to  -    ry      a  -  head. 
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I'll  Live  On 


T.  J.  L. 


Thos.  J;  Laney 


1.  "lis  a    sweet  and    glo -rious  tho't  that  comes  to      me,  I'll    live    on, 

2.  When  my    bod  -  y's  slum-b'ring   in      the    cold,  cold  clay, 

3.  When  the  world's  on   fire,    and    dark-ness  veils   the     sun, 

4.  In  the    glo  -  ry-land   with    Je  -  sus      on      the  throne,  I'll  live  on, 
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3,  I'll      live    on;       Je  -  sus  saved     my      soul  from  death  and    now   I'm  free, 
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yes,  I'll  live  on;     There  to     sleep  in 

yes,  I'll  live  on;      Men   will    cry  and 

yes,  I'll  live  on;      For      e  -  ter    -  nal 
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Je  -  sus  till  the  judg-  ment  day, 
to  the  rocks  and  moun-tains  run, 
a-    ges     sing  -  ing  home,  sweet  home, 
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I'll    live    on,  yes,    I'll    live    on.    I'll    live    on,  yes,    I'll   live 

I'll   live  on,  on,    on, 
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on,  In  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    I'll    live  on;  I'll  live  on, 

on,  on,  and  on;  on,  on, 
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yes,  I'll  live  on,  In     e  •  ter  -  ni  -  ty    I'll    live     on. 

and  on,  yes,  I'll  live  on. 
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I  Know  Whom  I  Have  Believed 


El  Nathan 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
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I  know 

I  know 

I  know 

I  know 

I  know 


not  why  God's  won-drous  grace  To    me     He   hath  made 

not  how    this    sav  -  ing   faitb    To    me     He   did     im  - 

not  how    the     Spir  -  it    moves,  Con-vinc-ing  men    of 

not  what  of      good    or      ill       May  be     re-served  for 

not  when  my    Lord  may  come,  At  night  or    noon -day 


known, 

part, 

sin, 

me, 

fair, 
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Nor  why, 
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wor  -  thy,  Christ 

in    love   Ee-deemed  me   for     His     < 
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Nor  how 

be- 

liev  -  ing      in 

His  Word  Wrought  peace  within  my     heart. 
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Je  -  sns     thro' 

the  Word,  Cre  -  at  -  ing  faith  in 

aim. 

Of    wea  ■ 
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ways  or      gold 

-  en    days,  Be  -  fore    His    face   I 

see. 

Nor    if 

I'll 

walk  the    vale 

with  Him,  Or  "meet  Him  in      the 

air." 
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Tell  It  to  Jesus 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.D. 


E.  S.  Lorenz 
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1.  Are  you  wea  -  ry,    are    you  heav-y- heart- ed?  Tell  it  to  Je 

2.  Do    the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  un-bid  -  den?  Tell  it  to  Je 

3.  Do    you  fear  the  gath-ering  clouds  of  sor  -  row?  Tell  it  to  Je 

4.  Are  you  trou-bled     at  the  thought  of   dy  -  ing?  Tell  it  to  Je 


sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
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Tell 

it 
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•  sus; 

Are    you  griev-ing     o  -  ver  joys 

de- 

part 

-ed? 

Tell 

it 

to  Je  • 

•  sus; 

Have  you   sins   that    to  men's  eyes 

are 

hid  - 

den? 

Tell 

it 

to  Je  ■ 

sus; 

Are    you   anx  -  ious  what  shall  be 
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For  Christ's  com-ing  King-dom  are 
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He       is       a  friend  that's  well  known; 
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such    a  friend  or  broth  -  er,      Tell       it      to    Je  -  sus      a  -  lone. 
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I  Will  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story 


F.  H.  Rowley 


Peter  P.  Bilhorh 
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I      will  sing  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry 
I      was  lost,  but  Je  -  sus  found  me, 
I    was  bruised,  but  Je  -  sus  healed  me; 
Days  of  dark-ness  still  come  o'er  me, 
He  will  keep  me  till    the    riv  -  er 


Of     the  Christ  who  died  for   me, 
Found  the  sheep  that  went  a -stray, 
Faint  was  I     from  man-y  a  fall; 
Sor-row's  paths    I     of  -  ten  tread, 
Eolls  its   wa  -  ters  at    my  feet; 
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How    He  left    His  home  in   glo  -  ry  For    the  cross    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

Threw  His  lov  -  ing  arms   a -round  me,  Drew  me  back     in  -  to    His  way. 

Sight  was  gone,  and  fears  pos-sessed  me,  But    He  freed    me  from  them  all. 

But     the  Sav-iour  still    is  with    me;  By     His  hand  I'm  safe-ly    led. 

Then  He'll  bear  me  safe-ly     o  -  ver,  Where  the  loved  ones  I    shall  meet. 
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Yes,    I'll    sing   ....      the  won-drous  sto  -         ry         Of    the 

Yes,  I'll  sing  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry 


Christ  .    .    .  who  died  for  me,    ....     Sing  it  with.  .  .  .  the  saints  in 
Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me,  Sing  it  with 
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glo      -     -     ry,      Gath-ered  by   ....  the  crys-tal  sea. 

the  saints  in  glo  -  ry,  Gath-ered  by  the  crys-tal  sea. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 


Sabine  Baring-Gould 


ST.  GERTRUDE 


Arthur  Sullivan 
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1.  On-ward,  Christian  sol-diers,  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

2.  At    the  sign  of    tri-nmph  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On  then,  Christian  sol-diers, 

3.  Like   a  might-y    ar  -  my    Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  treading 

4.  On-ward,  then,  ye  peo-ple,   Join  oar  happy  throng,  Blend  with  oars  your  voices 
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Go-  ing  on    be  -fore!  Christ,  the  roy-al     Mas-ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe; 
On      to    vie -to  -  ry!    Hell's foun-da-tionsqaiv-er    At    the  shout  of  praise; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed;  All   one  bod-y     we, 
In      the  tri-umph  song;  Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon-or,   Un  -  to  Christ  the  King: 
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For-ward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie,   See,  His  ban-ners  go! 

Brothers,  lift  your  voic  -  es,  Loud  your  anthems  raise!  Onward, Christian  sol-diers, 

One  in  hope  and  doc-trine,  One   in  char  -  i  -  ty. 

This.thro'  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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March-ing  as  to    war, 
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With  the  cross  of    Je  -  sus  Go-ing  on  be  -  fore! 
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At  the  Cross 
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1.  A  -    las,  and  did    my    Sav-iour  bleed?  And  did    my  Sov-ereign  die? 

2.  Was    it      for  crimes  that  I    have  done,  He  groaned  np-on    the    tree? 

3.  Well  might  the  sun   in    dark -ness  hide,  And  shut  his   glo  -  ries    in, 

4.  But  drops  of    grief  can  ne'er    re  -  pay     The  debt   of    love     I     owe: 
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Would  He     de  -  vote  that    sa  -  cred  head   For  such    a    worm  as      I? 

A    -     maz-ing   pit  -   y!  grace  un-known!  And  love  be  -  yond  de  -  gree! 

When  Christ,  the  might-y    Mak  -  er,   died    For  man  the  crea-ture's  sin. 

Here,  Lord,    I     give    my  -  self      a  -  way,  'Tis  all  that      I    can    do! 
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of  my  heart  rolled  a  -  way  (rolled  a-way),  It  was  there  by    faith 
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ceived  my    sight,  And  now     I    am  hap-py    all   the  day! 
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1.  I  have  found  a  friend  in     Je  -  sus,  He's  ev  -  ery-thing  to     me, 

2.  He  all    my  griefs  has  tak  -  en,   and  all    my  sor-rows  borne; 

3.  He  willnev-er,  nev  -  er  leave  me,  nor  yet    for -sake  me  here, 


He's  the 
In    temp- 
While  I 


■ mm. 


4.V/   frll     I 


* — S— t— V 


ssa 


94D^nrrp=  i)    p    £=£ 


5? 


la    ft    b    h 


J)    h  -ft- 


^ 


D    h   J)    h    h 


3E 


*=*— s— i— J=3 


£ 


fair -est  of  ten  thou-sand  to  my  soul;  The  Lil  -  y  of  the 
ta  -  tion  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tower;  I  have  all  for  Him  for- 
live  by  faith  and  do  His  bless-ed    will;      A  wall  of    fire    a- 
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in  Him  a -lone  I  see  All  I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful-ly  whole, 
and  all  my  i  -  dols  torn  From  my  heart,  and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  power. 
I've  noth-ing  now  to  fear,  With  His  man-na  He  my  hun-gry  soul  shall  fill. 
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Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men 
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1.  Sin  -  ners  Je   -  sus  will    re-ceive;  Sound  this  word    of  grace  to      all 

2.  Come,  and  He    will  give  yon  rest;  Trust  Him,  for    His  word    is  plain; 

3.  Now  my  heart  con-demns  me  not,  Pure    be  -  fore  the    law     I    stand; 

4.  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth    sin  -  ful   men,  E   -    ven    me    with    all    my    sin; 
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He  Brought  Me  Out 


Rev.  H.  J.  ZBLLEY 
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heart  was  distressed 'neath  Je-ho-vah's  dread  frown,  And  low    in    the 

placed  me  up  -  on    the  strong  Rock  by   His  side,    My  steps  were  es- 

gave  me    a  song, 'twas  a    new  song  of  praise;  By   day   and  by 

sing    of   His  won-der-  ful   mer  -  cy     to     me,     I'll  praise  Him  till 
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here      I     re-main,  But  stand  by  His  grace  un-  til  the  crown    I 
hap  -  py  and  free,    I'll  praise  my  Re-deem-er,  who  has    res  -  cued 
home  and   a-broad,  Till  man  -  y  shall  hear  the  troth  and  trust  in 
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Saved  to  the  Uttermost 
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now     I      am  blest; 
glo  -  ry      I     see, 
deemed  by  His  blood, 


Whis-pering  of      par  -  don,  and  sav -ing  from  sin. 
Lean  -  ing      up  -  on      Him,  how  sweet  is     my   rest. 
Je    -   sus      in   bright -ness  re-vealed  un  -  to     me." 
Cleansed  from  un- right -eous-ness;  glo  -  ry     to    God! 
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Saved,  saved,  saved  to    the   ut  -  ter-most;  Saved,  saved  by   pow-er    di-vine; 
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Saved,  saved,  saved  to   the  ut  -ter-most:  Je  -  sus  the  Sav-iour  is     mine! 
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My  Burdens  Rolled  Away 


M.  A.  S. 
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I     had  car  -  ried  them  for 
That    I  feared  would  nev-er 
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There's  a  song  with  -  in    my 

-a-    -a-    -a-    -a     -a-    -a- 

/JbY    1   £ 

z 

C        L        L        L 

L        L 

[<R> .,    4-   F 

^—'b  A  b 

1 1 

b    b    b    b 

n        n        n        i  i 

b     h 

b     b     Is     h 

"  "+    j-'          k' 

1           u      u 

fe=£ 


U=£ 


I 


£=*: 


■&— h 


PPPP 


i  i    : 


it 


^=^=F3=3=5 


T 


g 


years,  night  and  day;  When  I  sought  the  bless  -  ed  Lord,  and    I    took  Him  at    His 

leave  night  or  day;    Je  -  sus  showed  to  me    the    loss,     so      I      left  them  at    the 

years,  night  and  day;    As      I  sought  the  throne  of  grace,  just    a  glimpse  of    Je  -  sus' 

heart  night  and  day;    I       am    liv  -  ing  for    my  King,  and  with  joy     I    Bhout  and 
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cro8Sk  I       was  glad  when  my  bur-dens  rolled  a  -  way. 

face,  And    I    knew  that  my  bur-dens  could  not  stay. 

sing    Hal  -  le-lu-jah!  all    my  bur-dens  rolled  a -way.  Rolled  a -way, 
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It  Is  Truly  Wonderful 
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He  par  -  doned  my   trans  -  gres  -  sions,  He  sane  -  ti  -  fied  my 

He  keeps    me      ev  -  'ry       mo  -  ment  By  trust  -  ing     in  His 

He  brings    me  through  af    -  flic  -  tion,  He  leaves  me    not  a 

He  pros  -  pers    and    pro  -  tects     me, 


He   keeps     me    firm    and     faith 
There's  not    a       sin  -  gle      bless 
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His  love  I  do  en 
Which  we     re  -  ceive  on 


£ 


5fcg 


n±\     If 


%f 


i 


s 


^ 


Sh 


-i 

He      hon  -  ors      my      con  -  fes  -  sions,       Since    by     His    blood    I'm  whole. 


'Tis     thro'  His  blest  a  -  tone- ment, 

He's  with  me       in  temp  -  ta  -  tion, 

He     fills  me  with  His     glo  -    ry, 

For    this  I  shall  be     grate  -  ful, 

That  does  not  come  from    heav  -   en, 
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That      I      may  see  His    face. 

He    keeps    me  for  His    own. 

He    makes  me  white  as    snow. 

And    live     in  His  em  -  ploy. 

The  source    of  our  new    birth. 
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tru  -  ly  won -der -ful    What  the  Lord   has    done!    Glo  -  ry     to      His  name. 
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Just  Over  in  the  Glory  Land 
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1.  I've     a    home  pre-pared  where  the  saints      a  -  bide,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the 

2.  I         am    on     my    way    to    those  man  -  sions  fair,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the 

3.  What   a     joy  -  ful  tho't,  that  my  Lord    I'll  see,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the 

4.  With  the  blood-washed  throng  I    will  shout    and  sing,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the 
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glo  -  ry  -  land;    And     I      long      to        be         by     my    Sav  -  ior's  side,  Just 

glo  -  ry  -  land;  There  to     sing    God's  praise,    and    His    glo  -  ry  share,  Just 

glo  -  ry  -  land;    And  with  kin  -  dred   saved,  there  for  -  ev   -   er        be,  Just 

glo  -  ry  -  land;    Glad  ho  -  san  -  nas       to    Christ,  the  Lord    and  King,  Just 
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Hold  to  God's  Unchanging  Hand 


Jennie  Wilson 
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1.  Time    is    filled  with  swift  tran  -  si  -  tiori,  Naught  of    earth  un-moved  can  stand; 

2.  Trust    in    Him   who   will    not  leave  you,  What  -  so  -  ev  -  er    years  may  bring; 

3.  Cov  -  et      not    this  world's  vain  rich- es,  That     so     rap  -  id   -   ly     de  -  cay; 

4.  When  your  jour  -  ney     is    com  -  plet  -  ed,  If        to    God  you  have  been  true, 
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Build  your  hopes  on  things     e  -  ter  -  nal, 

If  by    earth-  ly  friends   for  -  sak  -  en, 

Seek  to    gain   the  heav'n-  ly  treas-ures, 

Fair  and  bright  the  home    in    glo  -  ry, 
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Hold    to  God's   un.-chang-ing  hand! 

Still  more  close  -  ly  to  Him  cling! 
They  will  nev  -  er  pass  a  -  way! 
Your    en  -  rap-tured  soul  will  viewl 
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Hold  to  God's  unchanging  hand! 

to  His  hand, 
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Hold  to  God's  unchanging  hand! 

to  His  hand, 
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Build  your  hopes  on  things     e  -  ter  -  nal, 
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Hold   to  God's  un-chang-ing  hand! 
V--5 — m—s-m — » « P-t— I- 


-=1- 


-u^-r-  r^=*3m 


V P— K2 


56 


1  Am  Thine,  0  Lord 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
b 


W.  H.  Doane 


1.  I       am  Thine,  0     Lord,    I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  And    it     told   Thy 

2.  Con  -  se  -  crate   me    now    to    Thy  serv  -  ice,  Lord,  By     the  power  of 

3.  0      the  pare    de  -  light    of      a     sin  -  gle    hour    That  be  -  fore   Thy 

4.  There  are  depths  of    love  that    I     can  -  not  know   Till     I     cross  the 
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love     to        me;      Bat    I    long    to    rise    in    the  arms  of  faith,  And  be 
grace  di   -  vine;     Let  my  sonl  look   up  with   a   stead-fast  hope,  And  my 
throne  I       spend,   When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee,  my  God,  I     com- 
nar  -  row     sea;      There  are  heights  of  joy  that   I    may  not  reach  Till    I 
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er  drawn  to     Thee. 

be     lost     in    Thine.    Draw  me  near    -    er,         near-er,  bless-ed 

as  friend  with  friend! 

in   peace  with  Thee.  K       N   near-er,  near-er, 
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Lord,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died;    Draw  me  near  -  er,   near  -  er, 
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near-er,   bless-ed    Lord,      To    Thy   pre-  cious,  bleed  -   ing    side. 
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Deeper,  Deeper 


C  P.  Jones 


$=fc 


m 


& 


TT^t 


£4=r 


*=f 


1.  Deep-er,  deep  -  er  in  the  love  of   Je  •  sus  Dai  -  ly     let   me     go; 

2.  Deep-er,  deep-er!  bless-ed  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Take  me  deep  -  er  still, 

3.  Deep-er,  deep-er!  tho'   it  cost  hard  tri - als,  Deep-er    let    me      go! 

4.  Deep-er,  high-er,  ev  -  'ry  day   in  Je  -  sus,  Till     all    con-flict  past, 
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High -er,  high- er     in    the  school  of   wis -don,  More  of  grace  to    know. 
Till    my    life     is  whol-ly    lost    in    Je  -  sus,  And  His  per -feet  will. 
Boot  -  ed    in     the    ho  -  ly    love    of   Je  -  sas,  Let    me   fruit  -  ful    grow. 
Finds  me  con-qu'ror,and    in   His  own  im  -  age   Per  -  feet  -  ed     at      last. 
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O        deep        •       •       •       er   yet,     I     pray,        ,        .        .        And 
0         deep  -  er    yet,      I     pray,  deep  -  er    yet,      I     pray,      And 
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high       -       -      er  ev-'ry    day,        .        .        And    wis        -        -_      er, 


high-er  ev  -  'ry  day, 


high-er  ev  -  'ry  day,     And    wis  -  er,  bless-ed  Lord, 
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bless-ed    Lord,        .        .        .In  Thy   pre-cions,    ho  -  ly      word, 
wis  -  er,  bless  -  ed  Lord,  ^ 
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Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed 


Edwin  O.  Excell 
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1.  I    have     a     song  I       love    to    sing,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 

2.  I    have     a    Christ  that  sat  -  is  -  fies,   Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed; 

3.  I    have      a     wit  -  ness  bright  and  clear,  Since  I  have  been  re-  deemed, 

4.  I    have     a     home  prepared  for   me,    Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 
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Of  my  Re- deem- er,  Sav-iour,  King,  Since  I  have  been  re-deemed. 
To  do  His  will  my  high -est  prize,  Since  I  have  been  re-deemed. 
Dis  -  pel  -  ling  ev  -  ery  doubt  and  fear,  Since  I  have  been  re-deemed. 
Where  I  shall  dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  Since  I  have  been  re-deemed. 
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Since  I have  been  re-deemed,  Since  I  have  been  re- 

Since    I  have  been  re-deemed,     Since      I  have  been  re-deemed, 
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deemed,    I    will  glo-ry    in  His  name;  Since  I have  been  re- 

Since    I  have  been  re-deemed,      Since 
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deemed, 

I     have  been    re  -  deemed, 
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I     will  glo  -  ry     in     my  Sav  -  iour's   name. 
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Hold  the  Fort 
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Bliss 
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Ho,      my  com-rades!  see  the     sig  -  nal,  Wav  -  ing  in     the 

See     the  might -y     host  ad- vane -ing,  Sa    -    tan  lead -ing 

See     the   glo  - rions  ban  -  ner    wav -ing!  Hear    the  trump-et 

Fierce  and  long  the    bat  -  tie     rag  -  es,   But      our  help     is 
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Might  -  y     men       a  -  round 

us 

fall  -  ing,  Cour  - 

age 

ai  -  most  gone! 

In       our  Lead  -  er's  name 

we'll 

tri  -  umph  0     - 

ver 

ev  -  'ry     foe. 

On  -  ward  comes   our    great 

Com-mand  -  er.    Cheer, 

my 

com-rades,  cheer . 
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"Hold    the  fort,     for      I      am    com -ing,"  Je   -  sus  sig  -  nals  still; 
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Wave    the    au-swerback    to   heav-en,  "By    Thy  grace    we    will." 
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I  Will  Praise  Him 


M.  J.  H. 
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U8ED  BY  PERMISSION 
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1.  When    I    saw  the  cleans-ing  foun-tain  0  -  pen  wide  for  all    my    sin, 

2.  Tho'  the  way  seems  straight  and  nar-row,  All   I  claimed  was  swept  a-way; 

3.  Then  God's  fire  up  -  on    the      al  -  tar  Of    my  heart  was  set    a  -  flame; 

4.  Bless  -  ed    be   the  name  of      Je  -  sus!  I'm  so   glad  He  took  me    in; 

5.  Glo  -   ry,  glo-ry     to    the    Fa-ther!  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry    to  the   Son! 
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I        o-beyed  the  Spir- it's  woo  -  ing,  When  He  said,  Wilt  thou  be  clean? 
My  am -bi-tions,  plans,  and  wish- es,    At      my  feet  in    ash  -  es    lay. 
I    shall  nev-er  cease  to  praise  Him,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry    to    His  name! 
He's  for-giv  -  en  my  trans-gres-sions,  He  has  cleansed  my  heart  from  sin. 
Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry    to     the   Spir  -  it!     Glo  -  ry    to  the  Three  in    One! 
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I  will  praise  Him !  I  will  praise  Him !  Praise  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 

for  sin-ners  slain; 
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Give  Him  glo-ry,  all  ye  peo-ple,  For  His  blood  can  wash  a -way  each  stain. 
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A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm 


V.  G.  Charlesworth 
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1.  The  Lord's  onr  Eock 

2.  A      shade  by   day, 

3.  The    rag-ing  storms 

4.  0       Eock  di-vine, 

in  Him  we  bide, 
de-fense  by  night, 
may  round  us  beat, 
0     Eef-uge  dear, 
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shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
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Se  -  cure  what-ev  - 

er 

ill 

be 

-  tide, 

A 

shel-ter  in   the  time 

of 

storm. 

No    fears    a  -  larm, 

no 

foes 

ai- 

fright, 

A 

shel-ter  in   the  time 

of 

storm. 

We'll  nev  -  er  leave 

our 

safe 
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■  treat, 
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shel-ter  in  the  time 

of 

storm. 

Be    Thou  our  help 
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near, 
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shel-ter  in   the  time 
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storm. 
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Oh,  Je-sus  is    a  Eock  in    a  wea-ry  land,   A  wea-ry  land,  A  wea-ry  land; 
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<Oh^Je-sus  is    a  Eock  in   a  wea-ry  land —  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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Come  Unto  Me 


Chables  P.  Jone§ 


Chables  P.  Jones 


fe^^ 


£ 


P=Z 


T 


^-t—d 


*±=* 


Th 


1.  Hear   the  bless  -  ed     Sav  -  ior    call  -  ing   the     op-pressed,  "0        ye  heav  -  y- 

2.  Are     you  dis   -    ap-point  -  ed,  wan-d'ring  here    and  there,  Drag-ging  chains    ot 

3.  Stum-b!ing  on     the  moon  -  tains  dark  with  sin    and  shame,  Stumbling  tow 'rd  the 

4.  Have  you    by    temp-ta-tion     of-  ten  con-quered  been,     Has       a   sense     of, 
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Me  and  rest; 
down  with  care? 
sum  -    ing    flame, 


la  -  den,  come  to 
doubt  and  load  -  ed 
pit       of       hell's    con 


Come,  no  Ion  -  ger  tar  •  ry, 
Do  un  -  ho  -  ly  feel  -  ings 
By       .the  pow're   of     sin        de- 


weak  -  ness  brought  dis  -  tress     with   -  in?       Christ  will    sane  -  ti  -  fy       you, 
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I     your  load  will  bear,    Bring  Me    ev  -  'ry  bur  -  den,  bring    Me    ev  -  'ry   care." 
struggle  in   your  breast?  Bring  your  case   to   Je  -  sus,    He      will  give   you  rest, 
lud  -  ed  and  op-pressed,  Hear  the  ten  -  der  Shep-herd, — "Come  to    Me    and  rert." 
if  you'll  claim  His  best,    In      the  Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it,     He      will  give   you  rest, 
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Come  un-to    Me;  I will  give  you  rest; 

Come  un  -  to  Me,  Come  un  •  to    Me,        I  will  give  yoa  Test,  I  frill  give  you  rest; 


Take.  ....  .Myyokeup-on  you,      Hear.  .  .  .  Me  and  be  blest;  .... 

Take  My  yoke  up  -  on  yon.  Tate  My  yoke  np-on  yoa,  Hear  Me  and  be  blest,  Hear  Me  and  be  blest; 
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Come  Unto  Me 
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I am  meek  and  low     -      ly,  Come and  trust  My  might; 

I  am  meek  and  low  -  ly:  I  am  meek  and  low-ly,  Come  and  trust  My  might,  Come  and  trust  My  might; 
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Come,       My  yoke  is  eas  y,  And....  My  burden's  light. 

Come,  0  come,  Come,  My  yoke  is    eas  -  y.    Come,  0  come,  Come,  My  burden's  light 
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I  Would  not  Be  Denied 


C.  P.  Jones 


1.  When  pangs  of  death  seized  on  my  soul,  Un  -to  the  Lord  I  cried,  Till     Je- sus  came  and 

2.  As         Ja-cob    in   the  days  of  old,  I    wrestled  with  the  Lord;  And    in-stant,with  a 

3.  Old       Sa-tan  said  my  Lord  was  gone  And  would  not  hear  my  pray 'r, But, praise  the  Lord!  the 
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me  whole,  1  would  not   be   de-nied.     Iwouldnot  be    de-nied, 
age  bold,  I  stood  up  -  on  His  word, 
is  done,  And  Christ  the  Lord  is  here.  de-nied, 
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Till  Je-sus  came  and  made  me  whole,I  would  not  be  de  -  nied. 
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This  World  Is  Not  My  Home 

I'm  Just  A  Passing  Thru 
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not    my  home,  I'm     just     a     pass-ing   thru, 
pect-  ing    me,     and    that's  one   thing    I    know, 
lov  -  ing   moth  -  er       up      in      glo  -  ry  -  land, 
glo  -  ry  -  land  we'll     live     e   -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 
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are    laid    up  some-where   be  -  yond   the   blue;  The    an  -  gels   beck  -  on     me    from 
par-doned  me    and    now    I       on -ward   go;      I    know  He'll  take    me    thru    tho 
pect   to     stop    un  -  til       I      shake  her  hand;  She's  wait -ing    now    for     me      in 
ev  -  'ry    hand   are  shout-ing     vie  -  to  -  ry;    Their  song    of    sweet  -  est  praise  drift 
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heav-en's     o  -    pen  door, 

I         am  weak    and  poor,  And    I   can't  feel    at  home    in    this  world   an  -  y-more. 

heav-en's     o  -   pen  door, 

back  from  heav-  en's  shore, 
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0  Lord,  you  know  I    have  no  friend  like  you,     If   heav-  en's  not    my  home  then 
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I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story 


WlIXIAM  G.  FlSCHEB 


i-JijHJi  g  pg 


r=f 


Bi 


1.  I    love    to  tell  the    sto  -    ry    Of      an  -  seen  things  a  -  bove,  Of 

2.  I    love    to  tell  the    sto  -    ry,  More  won  -  der  -  fol     it  seems  Than 

3.  I    love   to  tell  the    sto  -    ry,  'Tis    pleas -ant    to      re -peat  What 

4.  I    love   to  tell  the    sto  -   ry,  For  those  who  know  it    best  Seem 
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Je  -  sns  and  His  glo  -  ry,  Of     Je  -  sus  and  His  love.    I     love  to 

all      the  gold  -  en  fan  -  cies  Of     all     our  gold  -  en  dreams.  I      love  to 

seems,  each  time  I  tell    it,  More  won -der- ful  -  ly   sweet.  I     love  to 

hun  -  ger  -  ing  and  thirst-ing  To    hear    it    likj^  the    rest.    And  when,  in 
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tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
scenes  of  glo-ry, 
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It  did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the 
For  some  have  nev-er  heard  The  mes-sage  of  sal- 
I      sing  the  new,  new  song,  'Twill  be    the  old,  old 
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long-ings  As   noth-ing  else  can  do. 
rea  -  son    I       tell    it  now   to   thee, 
va  -  tion  From  God's  own  ho-ly  Word, 
sto  -  ry    That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
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I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry ,  'Twill 
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We  Shall  See  the  King 


J.  B.  V. 
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1.  There's  a       bless  -  ed    time  that's  com  -  ing,    com  -  ing    Boon,  fcom-ing   Boon,) 

2.  Are     you     read  -  y    should    the     Sav  •  ior      call      to  -  day?    (call  to  -  day) 

3.  Oh,      my     broth  -  er,    are     you    read  •  y       for      the     call?    (for  the  call) 
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It  may  be  eve  -  ning,  morn  -  ing  or  at  noon,  (or  at  noon,)  The 
Would  Je  -  sus  say,  "Well  done,"  or  "Go  a-  way"?  (go  a -way)  My 
To       crown  your    Sav  -  ior    King    and  Lord     of       all?    (Lord    of    all)   The 
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wed-ding    of  the  bride,    a    -  nit  -  ed    with  the  groom, 

home  is     for  the   pure,   the  vile    can    nev  -  er     stay, 

king-doms  of  this  world  shall  soon    be  -  fore  Him    fall, 
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King  when  He  comes.       We  shall  Bee    the  King,  We  shall  see 
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King,  We  shall  see    the  King   when  He  comes;  He 

bless-ed   Bto  -  ry,  hal-le  -  lu-jah! 
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He  Will  Hide  Me 


Miss  M.  E.  Sebvoss 
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When  the  storms  of  life  are  rag -ing,  Tem-pests  wild    on   sea  and  land, 
Tho'  He  may  send  some  af  -  flic  -  tion,  'Twill  but  make  me  long  for  home; 
En  -  e  -  mies  may  strive  to  in  -  jure,  Sa  -  tan    all       his  arts  em  -  ploy; 
So,  while  here  the  cross  I'm  bear-ing,  Meet-ing  storms  and  bil  -  lows  wild, 
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I    will  seek    a    place  of    ref  -  uge  In     the    shad  -  ow    of  God's  hand. 

For  in  love  and  not     in    an  -  ger,  All  His    chas  -  ten-ings  will  come. 

He  will  turn  what  seems  to  harm  me  In  -  to     ev     -     er  -  last  -  ing  joy. 

Je-sus  for    my    soul    is    car -ing,  Naught  can  harm  His   Fa-ther's  child. 
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He  will  hide  me,      He  will  hide  me,  Where  no  harm     can  e'er  be-tide    me; 
He  will  hide  me,  He  will  hide  me,      Where  no  harm  can  e'er  be-tide    me; 


i§ 


J=*=££ 


JL 


^ 


S=B= 


: 


#— *- 


P~l»  •    sp^ 


I    PI    P 


i 


*dbL 


* 


^F£ 


sS 


He  will  hide     me,       safe-ly  hide     me,        In  the  shad 
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He  will  hide  me,  safe  -  ly  hide  me, 


ow  of  His  hand. 
In    the  shad-ow  of  His  hand. 
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Ye  Must  Be  Born  Again 
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1.  A     ml  -  er  once  came      to     Je  -  sus   by  night  To         ask  Him  the 

2.  Ye  chil-dren  of     men,      at  -  tend   to    the  word  So  sol-emn  -  ly 

3.  0     ye  who  would  en-ter  that  glo  -  ri  -  ons    rest,  And    sing  with  the 

4.  A  dear  one  in  heav-en  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,  At  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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way  of   sal  -  va-tion  and  light;  The  Master  made  answer  in  words  true  and  plain, 
ut-teredby    Je  -  sus  the  Lord;  And  let  not  this  message  to  you  be    in  vain, 
ransomed  the  song  of  the  blest;  The  life  ev  -  er-last-ing  if    ye  would  ob  -tain, 
gate  may  be  watch-ing  for  thee;  Then  list  to  the  note  of  this  sol  -  emn  re  -  frain, 
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Our  Lord's  Return  to  Earth  Again 
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1.  1     am  watch-mg  for    the  com  -  ing  of    the  glad   mil  -  len  -  nial  day  J 

2.  Je-sus'  com  -  ing  back  will   be    the  an-swer   to  earth's  sor-r'wing  cry, 

3.  Yes,  the  ran-somed  of     the  Lord  shall  come  to     Zi  -  on    then  with  joy, 

4.  Then  the  sin    and  sor  -  row,  pain  and  death  of   this  dark  world  shall  ceasei 
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When  our  blessed  Lord  shall  come  and  catch  His  waiting  Bride  a  -  way;  Oh!  my 
For  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord  shall  fill  the  earth  and  sea  and  sky;  God  shall 
And  in    all  His  ho -ly  mountain  noth-ing  hurts  or  shall  de-stroy;  Per -feet 
In      a    glo-rious  reign  with  Je-sus  of     a  thou-sand  years  of  peace;  All  the 
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heart  is  filled  with  rapture  as  I  la-bor,  watch  and  pray,  For  the  Lord  is  com-ing 
take  a-way  all  sickness  and  the  suff'rer's  tears  will  dry,  When  our  Savior  shall  come 
peace  shall  reign  in  ev'ry  heart,  and  love  without  al  -  loy,  Aft  -  er  Je-sus  shall  come 
earth  is  groaning,  crying  for  that  day  of  sweet  re-lease,  For  our  Je-sus  to    come 
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back  to  earth  a-gain.  Oh!  our  Lord  is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a  -  gain, 

is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a-gainj 
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Yes,  our  Lord    is  com-ing  back   to  earth    a-gain;  Sa-tan 

is    com  -  ing  back  to  earth  a-gain; 
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When  I  See  the  Blood 
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Christ  our    Ke  -  deem  -  er    died    on     the  cross,  Died   for    the    sin  ■ 

Chief  -  est     of    sin  -  ners,  Je  -  sus    can  save,  As      He    has  prom 

Judg-ment  is    com- hag,    all    will    be  there,  Who  have   re  -  ject 
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Yes,    He    will  pass,  will  pass  0  - 

Then  He    will  pass,  will  pass  0  - 

Then  God   will  pass,  will  pass  0  - 

Oh,     He    will  pass,  will  pass  0  - 
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Bee  the  blood,  When    I  see  the  blood,  When  I 
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The  Glory-Land  Way 
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1.  I'm    in      the    way,  the  bright  and  shin  -  ing  way,  I'm     in 

2.  List   to     the    call,  the    gos  -  pel    call      to  -  day,    Get    in 

3.  On -ward    I      go,     re  -  joic  -  ing    in      His  love,  I'm    in 
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glo  -  ry  -  land   way: 
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Tell -ing     the  world  that  Je  -  sus  saves    to  -  day,  Yes, 

Wand'rers, come  home,  0  hast  -  en      to;      0  -    bey,  For 
Soon    I      shall    see  Him    in     that  home    a  -  bove,   0 
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I'm   in    the   glo -ry- land 
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I'm    in     the  glo  -  ry  -  land  way. 

glo  -  ry  -  land  way. 
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and  the  way  groweth  clear-er,  For  I'm  in     the  glo -ry-land  way. 

glo  -  ry-  land  way. 
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Throw  Out  the  Life-Line 


Edward  S.  Ufford 


E.  S.  Ufford 
Arr.  by  George  C.  Stebbins 
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1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  broth-er  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong:  Why  do  you  tar  -  ry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to    dan-ger-fraught  men,  Sink-ing  in  an-guish  where 

4.  Soon    will  the  sea -son  of     res  -  cue    be    o'er,    Soon  will  they  drift  to    e- 
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some-one  should  save;  Some-bod -y's  broth-er!    0    who  then,  will  dare    To 
lin  -  ger    so    long?  See!    he     is   sink-ing;  0    has -ten     to-day — And 
you've  nev-er    been:  Winds  of  temp  -  ta  -  tion  and   bil  -  lows    of    woe     Will 
ter  -  ni  -  ty's  shore;  Haste  then,  my  broth-er,  no   time  for     de  -  lay,     But 

MM  !       b 


f 


^M 


£ 


-*-j- 


I    p    k 


p p P=P=B tfc 


id: 


T)      P      P" 


fc-£ 


-&-£- 


Chorus 


S=F^ 


E3 


fr 


rj: 


3=r 


throw  out   the  Life-Line,  his  per  -  il     to  share? 
out     with  the  Life-Boat!  a  -  way,  then,  a  -  way! 
soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa  -  ters  flow, 
throw  out    the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to  -  day. 


Throw  out  the  Life-Line! 
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Throw  out  the  Life-line!  Some-one  is  drifting  a-way;   Some-one  is  sinking  to-day. 
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The  Hallelujah  Side 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  Once  a      sin-ner    far  from  Je  -  bus,    I    was  per  -  ish  -  ing  with  cold,  But    the 

2.  Tho'  the  world  may  sweep  a-round  me  with  her  daz  -  zle    and  her  dreams, Yet     I 

3.  Not  for    all  earth's  gold-en  mil-lions  would  I    leave  this  pre-cious  place,  Tho'  the 

4.  Here  the   sun     is      al  -  ways  shin-ing,  here  the  sky     is      al-ways  bright;'Tis    no 

5.  And  up  -  on    the  streets  of  glo  -  ry,  when  we  reach  the   oth  -  er  shore,  And  have 
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bless-ed  Sav-ior  heard  me  when  I    cried;  Then  He  threw  His  robe  a-round  me,  and  He 
en  -  vy  not  her  van  -  i  -  ties  and  pride,  For    my  soul  looks  up  to  heav-en,where  the 
tempt-er  to  per-suade  me  oft  has  tried,  For  I'm  safe  in  God's  pa-vil-ion,  hap-py 
place  for  gloom-y  Christians  to   a  -  bide,  For    my  soul  is  filled  with  mu-sic  and  my 
safe-ly  crossed  the  Jordan's  roll-ing  tide,   You  will  find  me  shout-ing  "Glory"  just  out- 
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led      me     to     His    fold,   And  I'm  liv  -  ing  on    the    hal 

gold  -  en     sun-light  gleams,  And  I'm  liv  -  ing  on     the    hal 

in       His    love  and  grace,  And  I'm   liv  -  ing  on    th 

heart  with  great  de  -  light,  And  I'm  liv  -  ing  on 

side    my    man -sion  door, Where  I'm  liv  -  ing  on 
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I'm  Going  That  Way 

L.  B.  Register,  Greenville.  Fla..  owner    By  per. 
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A  beau-  ti  -  fa!  place  of  man-rions  fair  and  skies  ev  »  er  bright:  (and  skies  e'p-er  bright:) 
That  those  who  are  still  a-stray  in  sin  my  Sav^  ior  may  know;  (cay  Sav-icr  may  know;) 
I       know  I  shall  meet  Him  face  to  face  in     glo-ry    at    last;  (b  gJc-ry    at   last;) 
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Where  all  who  be -neve  the  Sav-  ior  dear,  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  rtay? 
I  want  them  to  sing  His  praise  a-bove,some  bean-  ti  -  fu)  day ,  { 
And     0     I     be-lieve  that  when  we  meet"well  done ''He  wili  say,  (' 
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(for  •  ev  -  er  shall  stay,} 
some  beau-ti «  roJ  day,i 
""well  dcne"fle  wiD  say,) 
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And  hav  •  ing  been  Bared     by  grace     di  -  vine,  I'm  go 

For  glo-ry  to     Him    who  died      for    me,  I'm  go 

For  frust-ing  His    soul  -  re  •  deem  -  ing   love,  I'm  go 
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I'm  go-  ing  that  way,  (I'm  on  that  way,)  I'm  go  -  ing  that  way, 
I'm  cling-ing  to  Him, (I  cling  to  Him,)  and  never    to  stray, 


(I'm  go  -  kig  that  way,} 
(and  nev  •  er    to  stray,) 
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I'm  Going  That  Way 
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And  Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  icr   I      a-dore   is  with  me  each  day;  (is  with  me  each  day;) 
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Yes,  sing-ing  His  prais-es  all   daj  long,  I'm  go  -  ing  that  way.  (I'm  go  -  ing  that  way.) 
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Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning 


P,P.B, 


P  P  Bliss 
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1.  Bright-  ly    beams  our    Fa  -tber's  mer-cy, 

2.  Dark    the    night    of     sin     has     set-  tied 

3.  Trim  yoor    fee  -  ble  lamp,  my    broth-er: 


From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more,' 
Loud  the  ao  -  gry  bil  -  lows  roar; 
Some  poor    sail  -  or    tem  -  pest  tossed, 


ij—v 


£ 


ft   fa  J 


1 « ^-i 


Fins 


^=^1 


But  to  us  He  gives 
Ea  *  ger  eyes  are  watch 
Try  -  ing   now     to    make 
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keep  •  ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore, 
long  -  ing,  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
har  -  bor,     In    the    dark-Bess   may      be    lost. 
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gling  sea  -  man    You  may   res  -  cue,  yoa    may  save. 
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ing!  Send    a    gleam   a  •  cress  the  wave! 
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There  Shall  Be  Showers  of  Blessing 


El  Nathan 


James  McGranahan 
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1.  "There  shall  be  show- ers  of  bless-ing:"  This  is     the  prom- is*    of   love; 

2.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing" — Pre-cious  re  -  viv  -  ing    a  -  gain; 

3.  "There  shall  be  show- ers  of  bless-ing:"  Send  them  up  -  on     us,    0  Lord; 

4.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing:"  Oh,  that  to  -  day  they  might  fall, 
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There  shall  be  sea -sons  re-fresh 

0   -    ver  the  hills  and  the  val  - 

Grant  to     us  now    a      re -fresh 

Now    as     to  God  we're  con-fess  • 


m 


ing,  Sent  from  the  Sav-iour    a-bove. 

leys,  Sound  of     a  -  bun-dance  of  rain. 

■ing,  Come,  and  now  hon  -  or  Thy  Word. 

ing,  Now  as     on     Je  -  sus    we  call! 
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Show      -      -      ers  of    bless 

Show    -  ers,  show-ers  of     bless 


ing,    Show-ers    of   bless-ing   we    need: 
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1.  God's  a  •  bid  -  ing  peace  is  in   my  sool  to  -  day,  Yes,    I     feel    it 

2.  He    has  wrought  in    me  a  sweet  and  per-fect  rest,  In     my    rap-tared 

3.  He    has    giv  -  en     me  a  nev  -  er  -  fail-ing  joy,  Oh,     I    have  it 

4.  Oh,  the    love     of    God  is  corn-fort -ing  my  soul,  For    His  love    is 
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now,  yes,  I  feel  it  now;  He  has  tak  -  en  all  my  doubts  and  fears  a- 
heart  I  can  feel  it  now;  He  each  pass -ing  mo-ment  keeps  me  saved  and 
now!  oh,  I  have  it  now!  To  His  praise  I  will  my  ransomed  pow'rs  em- 
mine,  yes,  His  love  is  mine!  Waves  of  joy  and  glad-ness  o'er  my  spir-it 
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way,  Tho'    I     can  -  not    tell   you  how. 
blest,  Floods  with  light  my  heart  and  brow.    It  is  mine,  mine, 

ploy,  And   re  -  new   my  grate  -  ful  vow. 

roll,   Thrill-ing  me    with  life     di-vine.     It  is  mine,  this  priceless  treasure,  ev-«r 
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bless-ed  be  His  name!  He  has  giv  -  en  peace,  per-fect  peace  to    me;    It  is 
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mine ,  mine,  bless-ed  be  His  name!  Mine  for  all  e  -  ter  -  nl  -  ty! 

mine,  this  priceless  treasure,  ev-er 
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The  Solid  Rock 


Edward  Mote 


William  B.  Bradbuby 
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1.  My     hope  is  built   on  noth-ing  less    Than  Je-sus'  blood  and  right-eous-ness; 

2.  When dark-ness seems  to  hide  His  face,   I      rest  on  His  un-chang-ing  grace; 

3.  His   oath,  His  cov  -  e  -  nant,  His  blood,  Snp-port  me  in    the  whelm-ing  flood; 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  Oh,  may  I   then   in    Him  be  found; 
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I       dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean  on    Je-sus'  name. 
In      ev-eryhigh  and  storm -y  gale,  My    an-chor  holds  with-in  the  vale. 
When  all  a -round  my  soul  gives  way,  He  then  is    all    my  hope  and  stay. 
Dressed  in  His  right-eous-ness  a  -  lone,  Fault-less  to  stand  be  -  fore  the  throne. 
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The  Haven  of  Rest 
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1.  My  soul    in  sad  ex  -  ile  was  out    on  life's  sea,    So  bur-dened  with 

2.1     yield -ed  my -self    to  His  ten  -  der  em -brace,  And,  faith  tak-ing 

3.  The  song  of  my  soul,  since  the  Lord  made  me  whole,  Has  been  the  old 

4.  Oh,  come  to  the  Sav-ioor,  He  pa-tient-ly  waits,  To    save  by  His 
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sin  and  dis  -  trest,  Till  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  say-ing,"Make  Me  your  choice," 

hold  of  the  word,  My        fet-ters  fell  off,  and  I    an-chored  my  soul: 

sto  -  ry  so    blest,  Of        Je-sas,  who'll  save  who-so  -  ev  -  er  will  have 

pow-er  di  -  vine;  Come,  an-chor  your  soul  in  the    ha  -  ven  of    rest, 
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The  ha  -  ven  of  rest 
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Rescue  the  Perishing 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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1.  Res  -  cne  the  per-ish-ing,   Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho' they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait -ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i-  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  hu-man  heart,  Crashed  by  the  tempter,  Feel-ings  lie  bar -ied  that 

4.  Res  -  cae  the  per-ish-ing,   Da  -  ty  de-mands  it;    Strength  for  thy  la-bor  the 
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sin     and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err -ing  one, 

Lift    up  the  fall  -  en, 

child  to    re-ceive;   Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly, 

Plead  with  them  gen-tly, 

grace  can  re -store;    Touched  by  a   lov- ing  heart, 

Wak-ened  by  kind  -  ness, 

Lord  will  pro-vide;    Back    to    the  nar-row  way 

Pa-tient-ly  win  them; 
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Tell  them  of   Je  -  sus  the  might -y     to   save. 

He     will  for-give     if  they    on  -  ly    be-lieve.   Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing, 

Chords  that  are  bro  -  ken  will     vi  -  brate  once  more. 

Tell   the  poor  wan-derer  a     Sav  -  iour  has  died. 
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I  Know  I  Love  Thee  Better,  Lord 
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1.  I     know     I     love  Thee  bet-  ter,  Lord,  Than  an  -  y  earth -ly     joy; 

2.  I      know  that  Thou  art.  near-er    still  Than  an  -  y  earth -ly  throng; 

3.  Thou  hast  pot  glad-ness  in    my  heart;  Then  may    I    well    be    glad! 

4.  0     Sav  -  iour,  pre-cious  Sav-iour  mine!  What  will  Thy  pres-ence    be, 
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For  Thou  hast  giv  -  en    me    the  peace  Which  noth  -  ing  can 

And  sweet  -  er     is  the  thought  of   Thee  Than    an  -  y    love  - 

With -out    the    se  -  cret   of   Thy    love  I        could  not  but 

If      such     a    life     of    joy   can  crown  Our    walk    on  earth 
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The  half  has  nev-er  yet  been  told,  The  blood — it  cleans-eth  me! 

yet  been  told,  cleans-eth  me  I 


« 


t=S=S: 


1 


:! 


i 


P    P    P    ^': 


U    g  |»    ii 


■tfZ. 


82 


Sweet  By  and  By 
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by  and  by,  by  and  by; 
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sweet  by  and  by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore. 

In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 
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Sweeter  Than  All 


Rev.  Johksom  Oatman.  Jr. 
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1.  Christ  will  me    His  aid    af  -  ford,  Nev  -  er   to    fall,  nev  -  er    to    fall, 

2.  I          will  fol  -  low    all    the  way,  Hear-ing  Him  call,  hear-ing  Him  call, 

3.  Though  a  ves  -  sel     I    may  be,    Bro-ken  and  small,  bro- ken  and  small, 
i.  When  I  reach  the  crys  -  tal  sea,  Voic-es  will  call,  voic  -  es  will   call, 
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While  I      find   my  pre  -  cious  Lord  Sweet-er  than  all,  sweet-er  than  all 

Find -ing  Him,  from  day    to     day,  Sweet-er  than  all,  sweet-er  than  all 

Yet     His  bless-ings  fall    on     me,  Sweet-er  than  all,  sweet-er  than  all 

But     my    Sav-ior's  voice  will    be    Sweet-er  than  all,  sweet-er  than  all 
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Je  -  sua  is  now,  and  ev  -  er  will  be,  Sweet-er  than  all    the  world  to    me, 
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Since    I  heard  His  lov  -  ing  call, — Sweeter  than  all,     sweet-er  than  all. 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder 
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1.  When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,[and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And  the 

2.  On  that  bright  and  dondless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And  the 

3.  Let     us    la-borfor  the  Mas  -ter  from  the  dawn  till  set-  ting  sun,  Let  us 
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morning  breaks,  e-ter-nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather 
glo  -  ry  of  His  res -ur-rec-tion  share;  When  His  cho-sen  ones  shall  gather 
talk     of   all    His  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then  when  all   of  life    is   o-ver, 
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is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there, 
is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there, 
is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there. 


0-  ver  on  the  oth-er  shore,  And  the  roll 
to  their  home  beyond  the  skies,  And  the  roll 
and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  the  roll 
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When  the   roll is  called  up 

When  the   roll     is  called  up 


yon    -    -    -    -    der,  When  the 
yon  -  der,  I'll     be  there, . 
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When  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  roll  is  called  up 
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yon  -  der,  When  the    roll     is  called  up    yon  -  der,  I'll     be    there. 
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Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  With  You 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  with 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  ev 

3.  0       the  precious  name  of  Je  - 

4.  At     the  name  of  Je  -  sus  bow 


you,  Child  of    sor  -  row  and  of    woe; 
er,    As       a  shield  from  ev-'ry  snare; 
sus!  How   it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
ing,  Fall  -  ing  pros-trate  at  His  feet, 
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It      will    joy  and  corn-fort  give   you,    Take    it,  then,  wher-e'er  you  go. 
If     temp -ta-tions  round  you  gath-er,     Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  His  lov-ing  arms  re  -  ceive  us,      And  His  songs  our  tongues  em-ploy! 
King  of  kings  in  Heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our  jour  -  ney   is    com-plete. 
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Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  Heav'n; 
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Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet! . . .  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  Heav'n. 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 
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1. 1  heard  an  old,  old  sto  -  ry,  How  a  Sav  -  ior  came  from  glo  -  ry, 
2.  I  heard  a  -  bout  His  heal  -  ing,  Of  His  cleans-  ing  pow'r  re  -  veal  -  ing, 
3. 1    heard    a  -  bout     a     man-sion    He     has    built   for    me      in    glo  -  ry, 
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How  He  gave  His  life  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  To  save  a  wretcn  like  meg 
How  He  made  the  lame  to  walk  a  -  gain  And  caused  the  blind  to  see; 
And      I    heard    a  -  bout     the  streets  of    gold      Be  -  yond   the    crys  -  tal    sea; 
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I  heard  a  -  bout  His  groan-  ing,  Of  His  pre-  cious 
And  then  I  cried  "dear  Je  -  sus,  Come  and  heal  my 
A  -   bout  the    an  -  gels    sing  -  ing,    And   the    old     re  - 
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Then     I        re  -  pent  -  ed        of       my    sins  And  won  the 

And    some  -  how    Je  -   sus  came    and  bro't  To  me    the 

And    some   sweet  day      I'll  sing       up    there  The  song    of 
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Work,  For  the  Night  Is  Coming 


Annie  L.  Coghill 


Lowell  Mason 
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1.  Work,  for    the  night    is      com  -  ing, Work  thru    the  morn- ing  hours;  Work  while  the 

2.  Work,  for    the  night    is      com -ing, Work  thru   the    sun  -  ny    noon;     Fill    bright-est 

3.  Work,  for    the  night    is      com  -ing,    Un  -  der   the   sun  -  set   skies;  While  their  bright 
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dew  is  spar-kling,  Work 'mid  springing  flow'rs;  Work  when  the  day  grows  bright  -  er, 
hours  with  la  -  bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon;  Give  ev  - 'ry  fly  -  ing  min  -  ute, 
tints    are  glow-ing,  Work,  for  day -light  flies;  Work    till    the  last  beam  fad    -    eth, 
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Work  in  the  glow-ing  sun;  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,When  man's  work  is  done. 
Something  to  keep  in  store;  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,When  man  works  no  more 
Fad  -  eth   to  shine  no  more;  Work  while  the  night  is  dark'ning,  When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow 
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1.  Sweet     are    the  prom  -  is   -   es,    Kind      is      the  word;  Dear  -  er       far    than 

2.  Sweet      is      the    ten  -  der    love     Je  -    sus    has  shown:  Sweet  -  er       far    than 

3.  List         to    His    lov  -  ing  words, "Come  un  -  to    Me,     Wea  -  ry,     heav  -  y- 
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an   -    y     mes-  sage    man      ev  -    er  heard,  Pure     was      the    mind     of    Christ, 
an   -    y      love  that    mor  -  tals  have  known, Kind      to        the      err  -  ing      one, 
lad  -  en,    there    is    sweet     rest    for  thee,  Trust      in       His    prom  -  is    -    es, 
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Sin  -  less  I  see;  He  the  great  ex  -  am  -  pie  is,  and  pat-  tern  for  me. 
Faith  -  ful  is  He;  He  the  great  ex  -  am  -  pie  is,  and  pat-  tern  for  'me. 
Faith  -  ful     and  sure;Lean   up  -  on     the    Sav  -  ior,    and   thy    soul     is      se  -  cure. 
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Where  He    leads   I'll    fol low, 

Where  He   leads   I'll     fol- low,  where  He    leads  I'll     fol  -  low, 
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Fol    -    -    -    -     low  all  the  way; 

Fol-low  all  the  way,     yes,        fol-low  all  the  way; 
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Fol-low  Jesus  ev'ry  day. 
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Redeemed 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


William  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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1.  Re-deemed-how  I  love  to  pro-claim  it!  Re-deemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 

2.  Re-deemed  and  so  hap-py  in  Je  -  sus,  No  lan-guage  my  rap-tare  can  tell; 

3.  I     think  of  my  bless-ed  Re-deem-er,  I     think  of  Him  all  the  day  long; 

4.  I     know  I  shall  see  in  His  beau- ty  The  King  in  whose  law  I    de  -  light; 
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Redeemed  thro' His  in  -  fi-nite  mer-cy,  His  child,  and  for-ev-er,   I     am. 
I     know  that  the  light  of  His  pres-ence  With  me  doth  con-tin-ual-ly    dwell. 
I      sing,  for    I    can-not  be  si -lent;  His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 
Who  lov  -  ing  -  ly  guard-eth  my  foot-steps,  And  giv-eth  me  songs  in  the  night. 
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Re  •  deemed,        re  -  deemed,       Re-deemed  by  the  blood  of  the     Lamb; 
re-deemed,  re-deemed, 
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Re  -  deemed,        re  -  deemed,       His  child,  and  for  -  ev  •  er,    I     am. 

re-deemed,  re-deemed, 
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The  Last  Mile  of  the  Way 


Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.     Copyright,  Renewal  1936.  John  T.  Benson  Jr.,  owner  Wm.  Edie  Marks 
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walk     in  the   path- way    of     du  -  ty, 

Christ    I  pro  -  claim  the    glad  sto  -  ry, 

dear  -  est  of     ties    we    must  sev  -  er, 

here      I  have  earn  -  est  -  ly  striv  -  en 
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2.  If  for 

3.  Here  the 

4.  And  if 


If      I   work  till  the 

If       I    seek  for  His 

Tears  of    sor  -  row  are 

And  have  tried  all  His 
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I     shall    see    the  great  King    in  His 

I       am    sure  He    will  show   me  His 

But     no     sick-ness,  no    sigh  -  ing  for 

'Twill   en  -  hance  all    the    rap-  ture  of 
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Fine   Chorus 


a  J  pfe  h* 


§    h    h    h=fi 

P a rH at «B- 


W 


3i==i£ 


^=3: 


«-«i-= — 3 «5 « "t 

-«>-•     -•-    -•-    -*-    -•• 

When  I've    gone    the    last   mile     of     the    way. 


When  I've 
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Ready 
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Charlie  D.  Tillman 
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1.  Read-y  to   saf-fer  grief   or  pain,  Read-y    to  stand  the  test; 

2.  Read-y  to    go,        read-y  to  bear,  Read-y     to  watch  and  pray; 

3.  Read-y  to   speak,  read-y  to  think,  Read-y  with  heart  and  brain; 

4.  Read-y  to   speak,  read-y  to  warn,  Read-y  o'er  sonls  to  yearn; 
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Read-y  to  stay  at     home     and  send  Oth-ers,  if    He    sees    best. 

Read-y  to  stand  a  -  side       and  give,  Till  He  shall  clear  the    way. 

Read-y  to  stand    where  He  sees  fit,  Read-y    to  stand  the    strain. 

Read-y  in  life,        read-y    in    death,  Read-y    for  His     re  -  tarn. 
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Read-y   to     go,       read-y    to     stay,    Read-y  my  place  to        fill; 
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Read-y  forserv-ice,  low-ly   or    great,  Read-y  to    do    His     will. 
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Rock  of  Ages 


Augustus  M.  Toplady 
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1.  Rock    of    A  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,      Let     me  hide  my  -  self    in    Thee; 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er    flow,     Could  my  zeal   no    Ian  -  guor  know, 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleet -ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in    death, 
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Let     the  wa  -  ter    and  the  blood,   From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which  flowed, 
These  for  sin    could  not    a  -  tone;    Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone: 
When  I    rise     to  worlds  un-known,  And    be  -  hold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
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Be  of  sin  the  dou-ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
Rock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for   me,      Let     me    hide    my -self   in     Thee. 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 
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1    f  Je    -  sus,  Lov  -  er  of    my  soul,    Let    me   to    Thy  bos  -  om  fly,     / 

(While  the  near- er  wa-ters  roll,    While  the  tem-pest  still    is  high!) 

D.C. — Safe  in  -  to     the  ha -ven  guide,  0       re-ceive  my  soul    at  last 
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Hide  me,  0     my  Sav  -  iour,   hide,       Till  the  storm  of   life    is      past; 
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A  Charge  to  Keep 


Charles  Wesley 
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1.  A     charge  to    keep       I 

2.  To     serve  the    pres  -  ent 

3.  Arm    me    with  jeal-  ous 


have, 
age, 
care, 
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in     Thy  sight 
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Who  gave  His  Son  my  soul  to  save, 
0  may  it  all  my  powers  en -gage 
And      0,  Thy  serv-  ant,  Lord,  pre- pare 
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And  fit  it  for  the  sky; 
To  do  my  Mas-ter's  will! 
A      strict  ac- count  to      give! 
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Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 
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1.  Je    -  sus,  Sav  -  ioar,  pi  -  lot     me       0   -  ver  life's  tem-pes-taous  sea: 

2.  As        a    moth  -  er    stills  her  child,    Thou  canst  hnsh  the    o-cean  wild; 

3.  When  at    last      I     near  the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  fnl  break-ers  roar 
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shoal; 
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Un-known  waves  be -fore  me 
Bois-terous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy 
'Twixt  me   and    the  peace-ful 
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Hid  -  ing  rocks  and  treacherous 
When  Thou  sayest  to  them  "Be 
Then,  while  lean-ing    on  Thy 
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Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  - 
Won-drous  Sov-ereign  of  the  sea,  Je  - 
May      I    hear  Thee  say    to      me,   "Fear 
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sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
not,    I       will  pi  -  lot    thee." 
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I  Love  Him 


English  Hymn  Boob 
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1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  and  all  its  charm;  Gone  are   my  sins    and 

2.  Once     I    was  lost     up  -  on  the  plains  of   sin;      Once  was    a  slave    to 

3.  Once     I    was  bound,  but  now  I     am  set  free;     Once    I    was  blind,  but 
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all  that  would  a  -  larm;  Gone  ev  -  er-more,  and  by  His  grace  I  know  The 
doubts  and  fears  with-in;  Once  was  a-fraid  to  trust  a  lov-ingGod,  But 
now    the  light   I      see;    Once    I    was  dead,  but  now  in  Christ  I   live,   To 


fcfel 


-to — n — h — n — h- 


u    p    p 


P     9     g  ~D     p~ 


£=£ 


=5= 


D.  S. — Be-cause  He  first  loved  me,    And 
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pre-cious  blood  of  Je-sus  cleans-es  white  as  snow, 
now  my  guilt  is  washed  a-way  in  Je  -  sus'  blood 
tell  the  world  the  peace  that  He  a  -  lone  can  give. 


I  love  Him,  I  love  Him, 
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Anonymous 


Fairest  Lord  Jesus 

CRUSADER'S  HYMN 
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1.  Fair  -  est   Lord 

2.  Fair     are    the 

3.  Fair      is     the 
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Fair  -  er 
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0  Thou  of  God  and  man  the  Son,  Thee  will  I  cher  -  ish, 
Robed  in  the  bloom  -ing  garb  of  spring;  Je  -  sns  is  fair  -  er, 
And    all    the  twin-  kling,    star  -  ry     host;   Je  -   sus  shines  bright -er, 
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Thee  will  I  hon 
Je  -  sus  is  pur 
Je    -   sus  shines  pur 
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or,  Thou    my  soul's  glo  -  ry,    joy,     and  crown, 

er,  Who  makes  the  woe-ful    heart     to  sing, 

er,  Than    all    the    an  -  gels  heaven  can  boast. 
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Come,  Sinner,  Come! 
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-.   [While  Je-sus  whis-pers  to  you,  Come, sin-ner,  come! 

'{ While  we  are  pray-ing  for  you,  (Omit )  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

9  (Are      you  too  heav-y  -  la -den!  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

(Je   -    sus  will  bear  your  bar-den,  {Omit )  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

o  [Oh,    hear  His ten-derplead-ing,  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

'(Come   and  re-ceivethebless-ing, (Omit )  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 
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[Now    is  the  time  to  own  Him,  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

[Now    is  the  time  to  know  Him,  (Omit ) 

[Je  -  sus  will  not  de-ceive  you,  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

[Je  -  sus  can  now  re-deem  you,  (Omit ) 

[While  Je-sus  whis-pers  to  you,  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

1  While  we  are  pray-ing  for  you,   (Omit ) 
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Jesus  Galls  Us 


Mrs.  Cecil  P.  Alexander 
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William  H.  Jude 
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1.  Je-sns  calls  us;   o'er  the    tu  -  mnlt  Of   our  life's  wild,  resMess  sea, 

2.  Je-sus  calls  us    from  the  wor-ship   Of    the  vain  world's  gold-en  store, 

3.  In   our  joys  and    in    our   sor  -  rows,  Days  of   toil    and  hours  of  ease, 

4.  Je-sus  calls  us:     by  Thy  mer-cies,  Sav-iour,  may    we  hear  Thy  call, 
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Day  by    day  His  sweet  voice  sound-eth,  Say-ing,"Chris-tian,  fol-  low  Me." 
From  each  i  -  dol  that  would  keep  us,    Say-ing/'Chris-tian,  love  Me  more." 
Still  He  calls,   in  cares  and  pleas-ures,"Chris-tian,  love  Me  more  than  these." 
Give  our  hearts  to    Thy    o  -  be-dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of    all. 
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Joseph  Scriven 


What  a  Friend 

CONVERSE 


Charles  C.  Converse 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in    Je 

2.  Have  we    tri  -  als  and  temp-ta 

3.  Are     we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la 


sus,       All    our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
tions?    Is    there  trou-ble  an  -  y  -  where? 
den,      Cum-bered  with  a  load  of   care? — 
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What  a   priv  -  i  -  lege  to     car  -  ry 
We  should  nev-er    be  dis  -  cour-  aged, 
Pre  -  cious  Sav-iour,  still  our    ref  -  uge,- 


Ev  -  ery-thiug  to  God  in  prayer! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Take  it     to  the  Lord  in    prayer. 
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What  a  Friend 


0    what  peace  we  of  -  ten     for  -  feit, 
Can    we  find    a  friend  so    faith  -  ful 
Do  thy  friends  de-spise,  for  -  sake  thee? 
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O    what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
Who  will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 
Take  it    to   the  Lord  in   prayer; 
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All     be-cause  we  do  not     car  -  ry 
Je  -  sus  knows  oar  ev  -  ery    weak-ness, 
In     His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 
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Ev  -  ery-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Thou  wilt  find  a     sol  -  ace  there. 
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Amazing  Grace 
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maz  -  ing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like 


2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to    fear,    And  grace  my  fears  re  - 

3.  Thro' man- y      dan  -  gers,  toils  and  snares,  I      have    al  -  read  -  y 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thou-sand  years,  Bright  shin-ing  as     the 
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come; 

sun, 
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I       once  was   lost,  but  now      am  found,  Was  blind,  but  now 

How  pre  -  cious  did  that  grace    ap  -  pear  The  hour    I      first 

'Tis    grace  hath  bro't  me  safe      thus  far,   And  grace  will  lead 

We've  no  less  days  to  sing  God's  praise  Than  when  we  first 
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Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone? 


Thomas  Shepherd 


MAITLAND 


George  N.  Allen 
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1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all    the  world 

2.  The  con  -  se  -  crat-  ed  cross  I'll    bear   Till  death  shall  set 

3.  Up  -  on    the  crys-tal  pave-ment,  down  At      Je  -  sus'  pierc 

4.  0      pre-cious  cross!  0    glo-rious  crown!  0      res  -  ur  -  rec- 
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go  free? 

me  free, 
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No;  there's  a  cross  for    ev  -  ery  one,    And  there's  a  cross 
And  then   go  home  my  crown  to    wear,  For  there's  a  crown 
Joy  -  ful,   I'll  cast    my  gold  -  en  crown,  And    His  dear  name 
Ye      an  -  gels,  from  the  stars  come  down,  And  bear  my  soul 
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for  me. 
for  me. 
re  -  peat, 
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Anonymous 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 

GORDON 


A.  J.  Gordon 
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My    Je  -  sus,  I     love    Thee,  I    know  Thou  art  mine,  For  Thee    all  the 
I      love  Thee,  be-cause  Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed    me,     And  pur-chased  my 
I'll  love   Thee  in  life,        I    will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 
glo    -    ry  and  end -less  de- light,  I'll      ev  -  er      a- 
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lies  of      sin      I      re  -  sign;     My    gra  -  cious  Ke  -  deem  -  er,  my 


par  -  don  on  Cal  -  va  • 
long  as  Thou  lend  -  est 
dore  Thee  in    heav  -  en 
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ry's  tree;  I  love  Thee  for  wear  -  ing  the 
me  breath;  And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies 
so  bright;  I'll  sing  with  the    glit  -  ter-ing 
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My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 
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Sav  -  iour  art 

Thou; 

If 
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er    I 

loved  Thee, 

my 

Je  -  sus, 

'tis 

now. 

thorns  on  Thy 

brow: 

If 
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er    I 

loved  Thee, 

my  Je  -  sus, 

'tis 

now. 

cold     on  my 

brow, 

If 
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er    I 

loved  Thee, 

my  Je  -  sus, 

'tis 

now. 

crown  on  my 

brow, 

If 
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loved  Thee, 

my  Je  •  sus, 

'tis 

now. 
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On  Jordan's  Stormy  Banks 


Samuel  Stennett 


Arr.  by  R.  M.  McIntosh 
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1.  On      Jor- dan's  storm-y    banks    I      stand,  And  cast    a     wish-ful  eye 

2.  All     o'er  those  wide,  ex  -  tend  -  ed    plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day; 

3.  No     chill  -  ing     winds,  nor  pois'nous  breath,  Can  reach  that  healthfal  shore; 

4.  When  shall  I      reach  that  hap  -  py    place,  And   be    for  -  ev  -    er  blest? 
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To      Ca  -  naan's  fair  and  hap  -  py    land,    Where  my    pos  -  ses  -  sions  lie. 
There  God,  the    Son,   for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And    scat  -  ters  night  a  -  way. 
Sick-ness  and    sor  -  row,  pain  and  death,  Are      felt     and  feared  no  more. 
When  shall  I       see    my    Fa-ther's  face,  And     in      His    bos-om  rest? 
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D.S. — 0     who    will  come  and  go    with    me?     I  am  bound  for  the prom-ised  land. 
Refrain  .   ,       ^      N*^  _  _   ,  D.  S. 
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I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land,  ...      I    am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

prom-ised  land, 
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Just  As  I  Am 


Charlotte  Elliott 


WOODWORTH 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  Just  as    I  am,  with-out    one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  sned  for  me, 


2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

5.  Just 
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as 
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am,  and  wait-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  oi  one  dark  blot, 
am,  though  tossed  a-bout  With  many  a  con-flict,  many  a  doubt, 
am — poor, wretched,blind; Sight,  rich-es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
am — Thou  wilt  re  -ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 

Fightings  and  fears  with-in,   with-out,     0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 

Yea,  all      I    need  in  Thee    to    find,    0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 

Be -cause  Thy  prom-ise    I      be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
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come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Say 


HORATTCS  BONAR 


Old  English  Air 
Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKlNNEY 
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1.  I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  say,  "Come  un  -  to    Me    and     rest; 

2.  I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  say,  "Be  -  hold,  I    free  -  ly       give 

3.  I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  say,  "I        am  this  dark  world's  Light: 
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Lay  down,  thou  wear-y    one,    lay    down  Thy    head  up  -  on     My   breast." 
The   liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter;  thirst -y     one,    Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live." 
Look  un  -  to  Me,  thy   morn  shall  rise,   And   all      thy  day     be    bright." 
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Arr.  Copyright,  1936,  by  The  Sunday  School  Board  of  the  Southern  Baptist  Convention 


I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Say 
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I      came  to    Je  -  sus    as       I  was,  Wea-ry    and    worn  and  sad, 

I      came  to    Je  -  sus    and    I  drank  Of     that  life  -  giv  -  ing  stream; 

I     looked  to    Je  -  sus    and    I  found  In    Him   my    Star,   my  Sun; 
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I  found  in  Him  a  rest  -  ing-place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad. 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  re  -  vived,  And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
And  in  that  light     of     life     I'll  walk,  Till  traveling  days  are  done. 
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Where  He  Leads  Me 


E.  W.  Blandly 
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1.  I    can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call-ing,       I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  iour  call-ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  through  the  garden,     I'll  go  with  Him  through  the  garden, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  through  the  judgment, I'll  go  with  Him  through  the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,       He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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Where  He  leads  me 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call-ing,  "Take  thy  cross  and  fol- 
I'll  go  with  Him  through  the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with 
I'll  go  with  Him  through  the  judgmentj'll  go  with  Him,  with 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,    And  go  with  me,  with 
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Him  all 
Him  all 
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the  way. 
the  way. 
the  way. 
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Footsteps  of  Jesus 
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1.  Sweet-ly,  Lord,  have  we  heard  Thee  call-ing,  Come,  fol-  low  Me!      And  we 

2.  Thoughtheyleado'erthecold,darkmountains,Seek-ing  His  sheep;  Or      a- 

3.  If       they  lead  thro'  the  tem-  pie    ho  -  ly,    Preaching  the  Word;  Or     in 

4.  Then  at    last,  when  on  high  He  sees  us,    Our    jour-ney  done,    We  will 


5=£ 


'±±£ 


=P=£ 


J 


fe 


Chorus. 


3: 


P=ff 


?: 


-•! — •- 


s^ 


b  I  II 

see  where  Thy  foot-prints  falling  Lead  us  to  Thee. 

long  by    Si  -  lo-am's  fountains,  Help-ing  the  weak:  ■  Foot-prints  of  Je  -  sus,  that 

homes  of  the  poor  and  low-ly,  Serv-ingthe  Lord: 

rest  where  the  steps  of  Je  -  sus   End   at  His  throne. 
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make  the  pathway  glow;  We  will  follow  the  steps  of  Je-sus  wher-e'er  they  go. 
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I  Will  Arise  and  Go  to  Jesus 


J.  Hart 
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1.  Come,  ye      sin  -  ners,  poor  and  need-y,    Weak  and  wound-ed,  sick  and  sore; 

2.  Come,  ye  thirst-y,    come,  and  wel-come,  God's  free  boun-ty    glo-ri-  fy; 

3.  Come,  ye  wea-ry,    heav-y-  la-  den,  Lost    and    ru  -  ined  by  the   fall; 

4.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  lin  -  ger,  Nor    of       fit  -  ness  fond-ly  dream; 
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Cho.— /    «n7/  a- rise  and      go     to     Je  -  sus,    He  will  em-brace  me     in    His  ar?»s, 


I  Will  Arise  and  Go  to  Jesus 
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Je  -  sns   read -y  stands  to    save  yon,   Full  of     pit  -  y,      love  and 
True  be  -  lief  and  true  re  -  pent-ance,  Ev  -  ery  grace  that  brings  you 
If     you  tar  -  ry    till  you're  bet- ter,    You  will  nev-er     come  at 
All  the   fit  -  ness   He    re  -  quir-eth    Is      to    feel   your  need  of 
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In    the  arms    of      my  dear  Sav-iour,   Oh,   there  are    fen     thousand  charms. 
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Pass  Me  Not 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen-tle  Sav-iour,  Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let    me  at    a  throne  of  mer-cy    Find  a  sweet  re -lief;  Kneeling  there  in 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly  in  Thymer-it,    Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wounded, 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com-fort,  More  than  life  to  me,  Whombavel  on 
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Thou  art  call-ing,  Do    not  pass  me   by. 

deep  con-tri  -  tion,  Help  my  un  -  be  -  lief.     Sav-iour,  Sav-iour,  Hear  my  humble 

bro  -  ken  spir  -  it,    Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  heaven  bat  Thee? 
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cry;       While  on  oth  -  ers  Thou  art  call  -  ing,    Do   not  pass  me  by. 
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Jesus  Paid  It  All 
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1.  I        hear  the  Sav-iour    say,  "Thy  strength  in -deed  is    small,  Child  of 

2.  Lord,  now    in -deed  I      find     Thy  power,  and  Thine  a-  lone,    Can 

3.  For    noth  -  ing  good  have  I        Where-by    Thy  grace  to  claim — I'll 

4.  And  when,  be -fore  the  throne,  I        stand    in    Him  com-plete,  "Je  -  sus 
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weakness,  watch  and  pray,  Find  in  Me  thine  all  in  all." 

change  the  lep-er's  spots,  And    melt  the  heart  of  stone.   Je- sus  paid  it  all, 

wash  my  garments  white  In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

died    my  soul  to  save,"  My      lips  shall  still  re -peat. 
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All  to  Him  I  owe;    Sin  had  left  a  crim-son  stain,  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 
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Just  for  Today 
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1.  Lord,  for  to-mor-row  and  its  need    I       do  not  pray;  Keep  me,  my  God, from 

2.  Let    me  both  dil-i- gent-ly  work,  And  da-ly  pray;  Let    me  be  kind  in 

3.  In  pain  and  sorrow's  cleansing  fires,  Brief  be  my  stay;   0      bid  me,  if     to- 
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Let  me  no  wrong  or 
Let  me  in  sea  -  son, 
So     for    to  -  mor  -  row 
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stain  of  sin,  Just  for  to  -  day. 
word  and  deed,  Just  for  to  -  day. 
day       I    die,    Come  home  to  -  day. 


i  -  die  word 
Lord,  be  grave, 
and    its  needs 
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Un-think-ing  say;  Set  Thou  a  seal  up  -  on  my  lips,  Just 
In  sea-son  gay;  Let  me  be  faith-ful  to  Thy  grace,  Just 
I       do  not  pray,    But  keep  me,  guide  me,  love  me,  Lord,  Just 
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I  Am  Coming  to  the  Cross 
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1.  I       am   com  -  ing    to     the  cross;    I        am  poor  and  weak  and  blind; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee;    Long  has  e    -   vil  dwelt  with -in; 

3.  Here   I     give     my     all     to    Thee — Friends  and  time  and  earth-ly    store, 

4.  In      the  prom  -  is  -   es      I     trust;    Now    I    feel     the  blood  ap  -  plied; 
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count  -  ing    all    but 

dross; 

I     shall  fall      sal 

-  va  -  tion  find. 

Je  -  sus 

sweet  -  ly  speaks  to 

me, 

"I      will  cleanse  you 

from   all    sin." 

Soul  and 

bod  -  y  Thine  to 

be — 

Whol-ly  Thine    for 

■  ev  -  er-more. 

I       am 

pros  - trate   in     the 

dust; 

I      with  Christ  am 

cru  -  ci -  fied. 
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Hum-bly     at      the  cross    I      bow,    Save   me,    Je   •  sus,  save    me   now. 
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Jesus  Is  Calling 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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wea  -  ry      to      rest — 
come   to    Him    now — 
list     to    His    voice: 
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Call  -  ing     to  -  day, 
Call  -  ing     to  -  day, 
Wait-ing     to  -  day, 
Hear  Him  to  -  day, 

P     t     t     t" 

^)Ht — 

•       • 
Li1 

b — fc — £r— 

— F F F — p-s 

V^  Q       •          * 

»         0         0         a 

•       {*       a>        t*  • 

P          P          P          1 

Op           -          ;-          '■■          '■•          '- 

V     p 

^        ^        U        ^ 

P       P       P       i 

5: 


£: 


■f) — r>- 


tH-rV 


£: 


S 


i=ft 


% 


call  -  ing  to  -  day;  Why  from  the 

call  -  ing  to  -  day;  Bring  Him  thy 

wait-ing  to-day;  Come  with  thy 

hear  Him  to  -  day;  They  who    be  - 
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sun -shine  of     love   wilt  thou  roam 
bur  -  den   and  thou  shalt  be    blest; 

sins;     at    His    feet    low  -  ly     bow; 

lieve    on    His  name  shall  re  -  joice; 
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Far-ther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 
He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come,  and  no  Ion  -  ger  de  -  lay. 
Quick-ly    a  -  rise  and   a  -  way. 


Call     -    -     ing  to  -  day,  .... 
Call  -  ing,  call -ing    to  -  day,    to  -  day, 


5=E 


-•— *1- 


v— -p— y= 


-p — p — p— p- 


f- 


0         1                   P 

h 

K 

|                               | 

u — 

^h 

h 

h 

^s        +-•                  1 

i 

P- 

*l 

— *^ ■    ^h 

-td-* 

•1 

— * — 

— « — 
— «■* — 

-•Sh 

8*-*- — ^- 

— 0 

ing 
■ing 

-•- 

-J- 

to   - 

to    - 

-J-             i 

--•-: 

Je     - 

Je    -  8U3 

is 

f- 

—  a — 

ten  - 

-»- 

* 

sus 
der  - 

f" 

-r— 1 

Call    -    -    - 
Call  -  ing,   call 

*         •        » 

day,  .... 
day,    to  •  day; 

is 
ly 
■p- 

/»,•       •         P       • 

* 

* 

•         p       • 

(B— t- R — b- 

p 

ft 

h-t • B— =1- 

^^— k- 

-p— 

• 

-L— 

~k — - 

"1 P 1 

4?    p- 

~P 

P 

-b" 

P 

-u*. 


$L 


m 


S^ 


Efs= 


$=&=$    ^-»=, 


*=i 


-V 


call     ....    ing,    Is     ten 
call  -  ing     to  -  day, 


3=S 


der  -  ly      call  -  ing     to  -  day. 


i 


^=g=g=E 


115 


There  Is  a  Fountain 


William  Cowpee 

CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN 
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1.  There  is       a  foun-tain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-  man -uel's  veins; 

2.  The     dy  -  ing  thief  re  -  joiced  to     see     That  foun-tain  in       his     day; 

3.  Dear    dy  -  ing  Lamb,  Thy  pre-cious  blood  Shall  nev  -  er    lose    its     power, 

4.  E'er  since    by  faith   I      saw  the  stream  Thy    flow -ing  wounds  sap -ply, 

5.  When  this  poor  lisp-ing,  stammering  tongue  Lies     si  -  lent   in      the    grave, 
!"]    -p-.    -p-    -p-  , .    -p-    -p-        f|    -•-•    -p-    -•- 


fUll 


i 


-p-'       P-     -p-  I 


-9-*- 


& 


! 

1 

n 

J     h   i 

| 

11 

1        j 

2 

«*• 

^  1 

1        a      H 

1 

'  e\  • 

£ 

^ f~ 1 

-9--. 3 9 0 — J-= S • 

— d — m — L 

J          II        s 

—+-. — \ 

t> 

\     9     '   9— =— — « ' ■ = 9 

-9- 

1 

And    sin-ners,  plunged be-neath  that  flood, 
And  there  may    I,  though  vile     as    he, 
Till     all    the  ran-somed  Church  of  God 
Re  -  deem-ing  love  has   been    my  theme, 
Then  in       a     no  -  bier,  sweet  -  er  song, 
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Lose    all  their  guilt 
Wash  all     my  sins 
Be    saved,  to    sin 
And  shall  be    till 
I'll    sing  Thy  power 
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Lose    all 
Wash  all 
Be     saved 
And   shall 
I'll      sing 
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my   sins 

to     sin 

be     till 

Thy  power 
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way, 
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die, 

save, 

Lose     all 
Wash  all 
Be     saved 
And  shall 
I'll     sing 

their  guilt-y       stains; 

my    sins    a    -    way; 

to     sin     no     more; 

be     till     I        die; 
Thy  power  to      save; 
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And    sin-ners,  plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose    all    their  guilt-y 
And  there  may   I, though  vile     as    he,     Wash  all     my  sins     a- 
Till     all      the  ran-somed  Church  of  God     Be    saved,   to    sin     no 
Re  -  deem  -  ing  love   has  been    my  theme,  And  shall    be    till      I 
Then  in       a     no  -  bier, sweet- er  song     I'll    sing  Thy  power  to 
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I'll  Live  For  Him 
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1.  My  life,  my  love    I     give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God 

2.  I      now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died 

3.  0  Thou  who  died  on     Cal-va-ry,   To    save  my  soul 


who  died  for  me; 
that  I  might  live; 
and  make  me  free, 
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Oh,     may     I      ev  -   er    faith -ful   be,     My    Sav-iour  and  my  God! 

and  my  God! 

and  my  God! 


w 


And  now  hence-forth  I'll  trust    in  Thee,  My    Sav-iour 
I'll      con-  se  -  crate   my    life     to  Thee,  My    Sav-iour 
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per-suad-ed"    now    to     be-lieve;     "Al  -  most  per 
per-suad-ed,"  come,  come  to  -  day;      "Al  -  most  per 
per-suad-ed,"  bar  -  vest  is     past!     "Al-most  per- 
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Christ    to      re  -  ceive; 
turn     not     a  -  way; 
doom  comes  at     last! 


Seems  now  some  soul  to  say,  "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here,  An  -  gels  are 
"Al  -   most"  can-not    a-  vail;  "Al  -  most"  is 
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go    Thy  way,    Some   more  con-ven-ient  day       On 
lin-gering  near,  Prayers  rise  from  heart  so  dear,      0 
but    to     fail!    Sad,      sad,  that    bit  -  ter  wail — "Al  • 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 


G.  F.  R. 

-QJL 


Geo.  F.  Root 


*4 

mm. 


P      6      h      ft     -ft— ftd^j 


&£££ 


5-   ■#■  -o-  -0- 


I  8     8 


1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er,  Oh,  why  do  you  tar  -  ry    so    long?  Your 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-er,  To   gain  by    a    fur-ther  de-lay?    There's 

3.  Do  you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er,  HisSpir-it  now  striv-ing  with-in?     Oh, 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er?  The  har-vest  is    pass-ing    a  -  way;   Your 
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Sav-iour  is  wait-ing  to  give  you 
no    one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus, 
why  not  ac-cept  His  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
Sav-iour  is  long-ing  to  bless  you, 
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A     place  in    His  sane  -  ti  -  fied  throng 
There's  no  oth  -  er  way  but  His  way. 
And  throw  off  your  bur -den  of   sin? 
There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -  lay. 
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Why     not?    why     not?    Why 
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Softly  and  Tenderly 


W.  L.  T. 


Will  L,.  Thompson 


Very  slow  pp 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call- ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  plead-ing,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting, the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See,  on  the  portals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gathering, death-beds  are  coming,  Com  -  ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho' we  have  sinned,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Par  -  don  for  you  and  for  me. 
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Come  home,  .  .   come   home,  ...        Te  who  are  wea-ry,  come  home;  .  . 
Come  home,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly,  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  0  sin-ner, come  home! 
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Whiter  Than  Snow 


James  Nicholson 


William  G.  Fischer 


u 


2=3: 


m 


yjn:4 


-•-v- 


1.  Lord   Je-sas,   I    long    to    be     per-fect-ly  whole;  I    want  Thee  for- 

2.  Lord    Je  -  sus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies,  And  help  me    to 

3.  Lord   Je  -  sas,  for  this      I   most  hum-bly  en  -  treat,  I      wait,  bless-ed 

4.  Lord    Je  -  sus,  Thou  see- est     I      pa-tient-ly    wait,  Come  now,  and  with- 
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Break  down  ev  -  ery 
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make  a   com-plete  sac  -  ri  -  fice;    I 
Lord,  at  Thy    era  -  ci  -  fied    feet;    By 
in       me    a      new  heart  ere  -  ate;     To 


give    np    my  -   self,  and  what- 
faith,  for    my   cleans-ing,    I 
those  who  have  sought  Thee,  Thou 
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out ev  -  ery  foe;  Now  wash  me,  and 
ev  -  er  I  know — Now  wash  me,  and 
see  Thy  blood  flow — Now  wash  me,  and 
nev-er  saidst  No — Now  wash  me,  and 


I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
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Whiter  than  snow, yes, whiter  than  snow;  Now  wash  me,and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
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121  Leaning  On  the  Everlasting  Arms 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman  A.  J.  Showaltee 
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1.  What  a  fel-low-ship,  what  a  joy  di-vine,  Lean-ing  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way,  Lean-ing  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 

3.  What  have  I  to  dread, what  have  I  to  fear,  Lean-ing  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 
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What  a  bless-ed-ness,what  a  peace  is  mine,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 
Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 
I      have  bless-ed  peace  with  my  Lord  so  near,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 
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Lean      -      ing,       lean     -     ing,        Safe  and  se-cure  from  all    a-larms; 
Lean-ing    on  Je  -  bus,  lean-ing  on  Je  -sus, 
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Lean     -     ing,       lean      -      ing,      Lean-ing  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 
Lean-ing  on  Je-sus,  lean-ing  on  Je  -sus, 

_J.    J5  -A    ' 


h   fa  h  h 


I 


■%=$- 


s=fc=fc= 


^p=£=i 


i=* 


5= 


2C 


122 

Wm.  H.  Bathurst 


0,  for  a  Faith  That  Will  Not  Shrink 


ST.  AGNES 


John  B.  Dykes 
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0,      for    a    faith  that  will    not  shrink,  Tho' pressed  by    ev  -  ery  foe, 
That  will  not  mur  -  mur   nor    com -plain    Be-neath  the  chas-tening  rod, 
A    faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear   When  tem-pests  rage  with-ont; 
Lord,  give  us   such     a      faith    as     this,    And  then,  what-e'er  may  come, 
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0,  for  a  Faith  That  Will  Not  Shrink 
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That  will  not  trem  -  ble  on  the  brink 
But.  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
That  when  in  dan  -  ger  knows  no  fear, 
We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hal- lowed  bliss 


Of      an  -  y  earth -ly    woe!— 

Will  lean  up  -  on       its   God;— 

In    dark-ness  feels   no  doubt. - 

Of      an     e    -  ter  -  nal  home. 


^ 


i± 


f 


-VtE 


123 

W.  L.  T. 


There's  a  Great  Day  Coming 


Will  L.  Thompson 
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1.  There's  a  great  day  coming,  A  great  day  coming,There's  a  great  day  coming 

2.  There's  abright  day  coming,  Abrightdaycoming,There'sabrightday  coming 

3.  There's  a    sad   day  coming,  A    sad  day  coming,There'sa  sad  day  coming 
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by;  When  the  saints  and  the  sin-ners  shall  be  part  -  ed  right  and  left,  Are  you 
by;  But  its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you 
by;  When  the  sin- ner  shall  hear  his  doom, "De-part,  I  know  ye  not,"  Are  you 
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read-y  for  that  day  to  come?    Are  you  read-y?  Are  you  read-y?  Areyouread-y 
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for  the  judgment  day?  Are  you  read-y?  Are  you  read-y    for  the  judgment  day? 
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John  Fawcett 


Blest  Be  the  Tie 


Hans  G.  Nageli 
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Blest    be  the  tie      that    binds    Our  hearts  in    Chris  -  tian  love; 

Be    -   fore  our  Fa  -  ther's  throne,  We  pour     our  ar    -    der.t  prayers; 

We      share  our  mu  -  tual    woes,    Our  ma  -  tual  bur  -  dens  bear; 

When  we  a  -  son  -  der     part,     It  gives    us    in    -    ward  pain; 
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The   fel  -  low  -  ship    of    kin  -  dred  minds  Is      like     to    that      a  -  bove. 
Our  fears,  our   hopes,  our  aims  are    one,     Our  com-forts  and    our  cares. 
And  oft  -   en     for     each  oth  -  er    flows    The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 
But    we    shall  still     be  joined  in    heart,  And  hope    to    meet    a  -  gain. 
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I  Am  Coming,  Lord 


L.  Hahtsough 


1.  I       hear  Thy  welcome  voice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing 

2.  Tho'  com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure;  Thou  dost  my 

3.  'Tis     Je  -  sus  calls  me   on      To      per  -  feet  faith  and  love,  To    per  -  feet 
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in     Thy  pre-cious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 

vile-ness  ful-ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less   all  and  pure.      I    am  com-ing, 

hope,  and  peace,  and  trust,  For  earth  and  heaven  a-bove. 
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Lord! 


I  Am  Coming,  Lord 
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Coming  now  to  Thee!  Wash  me,cleanse  me  in  the  blood  That  flowed  onCal-va-ry! 
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Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 
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W.  W.  Walford 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  Sweet  hoar  of  prayer 

2.  Sweet  hoar  of  prayer 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer 
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!  sweet  hour  of  prayer 
!  sweet  hour  of  prayer 
!  sweet  hour  of  prayer 
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!  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
!  Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti  -  tion  bear 
!  May  I     thy   con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  share, 
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To   Him  whose  truth 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisg 
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Make  all  my  wants  and  wish-es known; 
En-gage  the  wait-ing  soul   to  bless; 
I     view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight: 
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In  sea  -  sons  of  dis- tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  of  -  ten  found  re 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieve  His  Word  and  trust  His 
This  robe   of  flesh   I'll  drop,  and  rise    To  seize  the   ev  -  er-last-ing 
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es-caped  the  tempt-er's  snare  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
on  Him  my  ev  -  ery  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
while  passing  through  the  air,   Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
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Near  the  Cross 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


W.  H.  Doane 
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Je  -  sus,  keep    me    near    the  cross,  There    a     pre  -  cioas  foan  - 

Near  the  cross,    a     trein-hling  soal,  Love    and  mer  -  cy  found 

Near  the  cross!   0    Lamb  of     God,  Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore 

Near  the  cross    I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing    ev    - 
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Free  to  all —  a  heal  -  ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal-v'ry's 
There  the  Bright  and  Morn  -  ing  Star  Sheds  its  beams  a  - 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day,  With  its  shad  -  ows 
Till       I    reach   the    gold  -  en  strand,  Just     be-yond   the 
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In       the  cross,      in       the    cross,     Be       my     glo    -  ry 
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Till     my  rap  -  tured  soul  shall  find    Rest     be  -  yond    the     riv    -   er. 
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William  B. 


Tappan 


'Tis  Midnight 

OLIVE'S  BROW 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  'Tis 

2.  'Tis 

3.  'Tis 

4.  'Tis 
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midnight;  and  on  01  -  ive's  brow  The  star  is  dimmed  that  late-ly  shone: 
midnight;  and  from  all  removed,  The  Sav-iour  wrestles  lone  with  fears; 
midnight;  and  for  oth  -  ers'  guilt  The  Man  of  Sor-rows  weeps  in  blood; 
midnight;  and  from  ether-plains  Is  borne  the  song  that  an  -  gels  know; 
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'Tis  Midnight 
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'Tis  midnight;  in  the  gar  -  den  now,  The  suffering  Sav-iour  prays  a  -  lone. 
E'en  that  dis  -  ci-ple  whom  He  loved  Heeds  not  his  Mas-ter's  grief  and  tears. 
Yet  He  that  hath  in  an  -  guish  knelt  Is  not  for-sak  -  en  by  His  God. 
Un-heard  by  mor-tals  are  the  strains  That  sweetly  soothe  the  Sav-iour's  woe. 
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Faith  of  Our  Fathers 


Frederick  W.  Faber 
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1.  Faith  of  onr    fa-thers!  liv-ing  still    In  spite  of  dun-geon,  fire,  and  sword 

2.  Our  fa-thers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our    fa-thers!  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in   all    our  strife: 
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0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  When-e'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word! 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,  By  kind-ly  words  andvir-tuous  life: 
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Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 
Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 
Faith  of  our    fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to    thee   till  death! 
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Glory  to  His  Name 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton 


1.  Down  at   the  cross  where  my  Sav-iour  died,   Down  where  for  cleansing  from 


2.  I         am    so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,    Je  - 

3.  Oh,    pre-cioasfoun-tain  that  saves  from  sin,    I 

4.  Come  to   this  foun-tain   so   rich  and  sweet;  Cast 


sus    so  sweet -ly      a- 
am    so   glad    I    have 
thy  poor  soul    at    the 
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sin  I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied;  Glo 
bides  with-in,  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  Glo 
en-tered  in;  There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean;  Glo 
Sav-iour's  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  madecom-plete;  Glo 


-ry  to  His  name, 
ry  to  His  name, 
ry  to  His  name, 
ry  to  His  name. 
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D.  S. — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied;  Glo- 
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I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour 


Annie  S.  Hawks 


Rev.  Robert  Lowby 
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need  Thee  ev-ery  hoar,  Most  gra-cioas  Lord;  No    ten  -der  voice  like 
need  Thee  ev-ery  hoar,  Stay  Thou  near  by;    Temp-ta-tions  lose  their 
need  Thee  ev-ery  hour,  In      joy     or     pain;  Comequick-ly  and  a- 
need  Thee  ev-ery  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly     One;   0    make  me  Thine  in- 
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I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour 


Thine  Can    neace  af  -  ford.  _  ,        T 

power  When  Thou  art  nigh.     I  need  Thee,  0,   I  need  Thee;  Ev  -  ery  hour  I 
bide,    Or      life      is    vain. 
deed,  Thou  bless  -  ed    Son. 


need  Thee!  0    bless     me  now,  my    Sav  -  iour,   I 
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132  Now  the  Day  Is  Over 

Sabine  Baring-Gould  BARN  BY 


Joseph  Baenby 


1.  Now    the    day      is         o    -    ver, 

2.  Je  -  sus,   give     the    wea  -    ry 


Night  is    draw-ing     nigh, 
Calm  and  sweet    re  -    pose; 


3.  Grant  to      lit 

4.  Through  the  long  night-watch-es 

5.  When  the  morn  -  ing    wak  -  ens, 


tie     chil  -  dren      Vi  -  sions  bright  of       Thee; 


Thine   an  -  gels    spread 
Then  may     I        a  -    rise  ,  J_    I 
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Shad  -  ows    of      the      eve  -  ning 

With    Thy  ten-derest  bless  -  ing 

Guard  the    sail  -  ors      toss  -  ing 

Their  white  wings    a  -  bove  me, 

Pare,    and  fresh,  and     sin  -  less 
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Steal     a  -  cross  the  sky. 

May    our    eye  -  lids  close. 

On      the  deep  blue  sea. 

Watch-ing  round  my  bed. 

In      Thy    ho  -  ly  eyes. 
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Blessed  Be  the  Name 


Charles  Wesley 


R.  E.  Hudson 
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1.  0     for     a    thoa-sand  tongues  to  sing,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

2.  Je  -sos,  the  name  that  charms  onr  fears,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

3.  He  breaks  the  power  of  can-celed  sin,   Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
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The  glo  -  ries  of  my  God  and  King,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
'Tis  mu  -  sic  in  the  sin-ner'sears,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
His  blood  can  make  the   foul-est  clean,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
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Bless-ed  be  the  name,  Bless-ed  be  the  name,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 


Bless-ed  be  the  name,  Bless-ed  be  the  name,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
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134         This  Is  the  Day  the  Lord  Hath  Made 


Isaac  Watts 


ARLINGTON 
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1.  This     is     the  day     the  Lord  hath  made;  He  calls  the  hours  His 

2.  To  -  day    He  rose    and  left   the  dead,  And  Sa-tan's  em  -  pire 

3.  Ho  -  san  -  na    to     th'  a-noint-ed  King,  To    Da-vid's  ho  -  ly 

4.  Blest  be    the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men    With  mes-sag-es      of 
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Let  heaven  re- joice,  let    earth  be   glad,   And  praise  snr-round  the 

To  -  day    the  saints  His    tri-nmph  spread,  And     all  His  won  -  ders 

Help  us,      0    Lord!  de  -  scend  and  bring   Sal  -  va-tion  from  Thy 

Who  comes,  in  God  His    Fa-ther's  name,  To     save  onr  sin  -  ful 
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When  We  All  Get  to  Heaven 


E.  E.  Hewitt 
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1.  Sing  the  won-drous  love  of    Je  -  sus,  Sing  His    mer-cy    and  His  grace; 

2.  While  we  walk  the  pil-grim  path-way,  Clouds  will  o  -  ver-spread  the  sky; 

3.  On  -  ward   to     the  prize  be -fore  us!    Soon  His    beau-ty  we'll  be  -  hold; 
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In  the  man-sions  bright  and  bless-ed,  He'll  pre-pare  for  us  a  place. 
But  when  trav-eling  days  are  o-  ver,  Not  a  shad-ow,  not  a  sigh. 
Soon  the  pearl  -  y  gates  will    o-  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 

1,  for  us  a  place. 
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When  we  all  get  to  heav-en,What  a  day  of  rejoicing  that  will  be! 

When  we  all  What  a  day       of  rejoicing  that  will  be 
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When  we  all  see  Je-sus,We'll  sing  and  shout  the  vic-to-ry. 

When  we  all  and    shout  the  vic-to-ry. 
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Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine 


Andrew  Reed 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light   di-vine,  Shine   up  -  on     this  heart  of 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  power  di- vine,  Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y    heart  of 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy     di-vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of 

4.  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,    all     di-vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of 


mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night 
Long  hath  sin    with-oat 
Bid      my    man  -  y   woes 
Cast  down  ev  -  ery    i  - 
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a  -  way,  Turn  my  dark-ness   in  -  to  day. 

con-trol,  Held    do-min  -  ion  o'er   my  soul, 

de  -  part,  Heal  my  wound-ed,  bleed-ing  heart, 

dol-throne,  Reign  su-preme — and  reign  a -lone. 
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Fade,  Fade,  Each  Earthly  Joy 


Jane  C.  Bonae 
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Theodore  E.  Perkins 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earth-ly  joy;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 

2.  Tempt  not    my  soul    a  -  way;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 

3.  Fare  -  well,  ye  dreams  of  night;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 

4.  Fare  -  well,  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 
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Here  would  I 
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dawn-ing  bright,  Je  -  sus 
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is  mine.  Dark    is      the    wil  -  der-ness, 

is  mine.  Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of   clay, 

is  mine.  All     that    my    soul  has  tried 

is  mine.  Wei -come,  0    loved  and  blest, 


Fade,  Fade,  Each  Earthly  Joy 
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Earth  has  no  rest-ing-place,  Je  -  sus    a -lone  can  bless;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 

Born    bat   for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a -way;    Je  -  sus  is  mine. 

Left     but    a    dis  -  mal  void;  Je  -  sus  bas  sat-is-fied;     Je  -  sus  is  mine. 

Wei  -come,  sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,  my  Saviour'sbreast;  Je  -  sns  is  mine. 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 


Sarah  F.  Adams 
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1.  Near-  er,     my  God,    to    Thee,  Near  -  er      to     Tbee! 

2.  Though  like  the  wan  -  der  -  er,      The     son  gone   down, 

3.  There    let     the  way    ap  -  pear,    Steps   un  -  to     heaven: 

4.  Then   with  my  wak-ing thoughts  Bright  with  Tby  praise, 

5.  Or         if      on    joy  -  ful  wing,   Cleav-ing    the    sky, 


E'en  though  it 
Dark-ness    be 
All      that  Thou 
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Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er    to    Thee! 
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Hallelujah  for  the  Cross 


Horatius  Bonar.  Arr. 


James  McGranahan 
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cross    it  stand-eth   fast,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  hal- 

is     the  old    cross  still,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  hal- 

here  the  debt  was    paid,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  hal- 
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ery  blast,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-le-lu-jah!  The  winds  of  hell  have  blown,  The 
us     tell,    Hal-Je-lu-jah,  hal-le-lu-jah!  The  grace  of  God  here  shone  Thro' 
sus  laid,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-le-lu-jah!  So    round  the  cross  we  sing    Of 
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world  its  hate  hath  shown,  Yet  it  is  not  over-thrown,  Hal-le-lu-jah 
Christ  the  bless-ed  Son,  Who  did  for  sin  a -tone,  Hal-le-lu-jah 
Christ  our  of-  fer  -  ing,     Of  Christ  our  liv-ing  King,  Hal-le-lu-jah 
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Obbligato  Duet   Sop.  (or  Ten.)  and  Alto 


:s: 


Hal  -le-lu  -  jah, 
Soprano  &  Alto* 
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Hallelujah  for  the  Cross! 
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Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah, 


j ah    for    the     cross! 


i 


it 


m 


V    t)    f) 


45=t 


-&-&-UB— k— &— ft- 


¥ 


■* — « 


3*=^ 


— J  •    • — *r 
Hal-  le-lu-jah, 


I?  P  b  P  i     p   p 

la  -  jah  for  the  cross,  hal-le  -  lu-jah  for  the  cross! 
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*Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah,     hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah    for    the    cross! 
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Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah,    hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah,      It  shall  nev-er    saf  -  fer    loss! 
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*For  a  final  ending,  all  the  voices  may  sing  the  melody  in  unison  through  the  last  eight  measures-' 
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Peace!  Be  Still! 


Mary  A.  Baker 
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1.  Mas-ter, the  tem-pest  is     rag-  ing!  The  hil-lows  are  toss-  ing 

2.  Mas  -  ter,  with  an-guish  of   spir  -  it      I      bow    in     my  grief    to  ■ 

3.  Mas-ter,  the  ter-ror   is      o  -    ver,  The  el  -  e-ments  sweet  -  ly 
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The  sky  is  o'er-shadowed  with  blackness,  No  shel-ter  or  help  is 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troa  -bled;  0  wak-en  and  save,  I 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is  mir  -  rored,  And  heav-en's  with-in    my 
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"Car -est  Thou  not  that  we    per  -  ish?"  How  canst  Thou  lie       a  -  sleep, 
Tor -rents  of    sin  and    of     an-  guish    Sweep  o'er  my    sink  -  ing   soul! 
Lin-ger,    0    bless -ed    Re-deem  -  er,     Leave  me     a  -  lone     no    more; 
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When  each  moment  so  mad-ly    is  threatening  A  grave  in   the   an  -  gry  deep? 
And     I  per -ish!   I    per -ish,  dear  Mas -ter;    0   has-ten,  and  take  con- trol! 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  har-bor,   And  rest  on  the  bliss-  ful  shore. 
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Peace!  Be  Still! 
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"The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o  -  bey  My  will,     Peace,         be     still!'' 

Peace,  be  still  I       peace,  be  still! 
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Wheth-er    the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea,  Or     de-mons,  or    men,  or   what- 
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o-cean  and  earth  and  skies;  They  all  shall  sweet-ly  o  -  bey  My  will;  Peace,be  still! 
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Peace,  be  still!  They  all  shall  sweet-ly  o-bey  My  will;  Peace,  peace,  be  still! 
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